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ADVERTISEMENT. 

BY THE EDITOR. 

nnilE ESSAY ON MAN, to ufc ihe Author's owa 
-*" words, is a pfrfc6l Syjlcm of Ethics ; in which de- 
finition he included religion : for he wa^ f»»r from that opi- 
nion of the writer of the CLiraclfriJlics^ that morality 
could long fupport itfclf, or have even a real exillencc, 
wiihoui even a reference to thfc Deity. Ilcnce it is that 
ihe Gril "Epifllc regards man with rcfpccl to the Lord and 
Governor of ihe'univcrfc ; as the ft^conJ wiih refpccl to 
himfclf; the third to focieiy ; and the fourth to happinef^. 
Having therefore formed and finiflicd his T.Jfay in this 
view, tie was much mortified whenever he found it coufi- 
dcred it iii any other ; or as a part and iMtrcduPlc/iioiily 
to a larger work. As appear? - from \\\t c«>ncIufion of his 
lecond dialogue, intiiled m d<: c x*.4 xa^ 1 1 1, where he 
makes his impertinent idvifcr fay, • ' . . * .. 
Alas f Alas I pray end wkat l^9d'l^,^au^^ •, ; • . ' 
And torite^ next winter^ 'inSrc l^Jays on Man ; 

which a MS, note of his thus explains : ' The Author 
undoubtedly meant this as a farcafm oA the ignorance of 
thofc friends of his, who were daily pellering him for more 
EJfays on, MMhas not feeing that the four Epirtles he hpl 
publilhed entirely complcated that fubjccl.' But it mwW 
be owned, that the public, by the gr^rat ani co:iti:m^ii 
Vol, 11. 5. A dcuuiJ 
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demand for his F-jj-iy^ rufTiicmly freed itfclf from this im- 
pntation of wrong j:i(l;Tmji-it. And how great and conii- 
ii'icJ ihat demand liishrcn, appears from the vaft variety 
of plrd'ed and iinperftcl editions continually obtruded oo 
thcwoiio, ever fmce the Gfil puhlicition ofihc Pacnia 
and which no repeated prnfocution^ of the olleiidcrs have 
been aMe totally to reflraln4 

Thefe were the confidcritlon'. which have now induced 
■the Proprietors to ^rlve one perfed edition of the EJfay on 
Man, from Mr. Pope's lall corrections and improvements ;. 
that the public may from henceforth be fuppllcd with this 
Poem alone, in a manner fuitable to its dignity, and to the 
honcfl intention of Its great Author. 

Concerning the Universal Prayer, which con* 

eludes the li/fiiy, it may be proper to obferve, that, fome 

pafja^f^jn ijift f'fli'y ^iJV'i'S l^'i'*^'^ unjijflly Infpeftcd of a 

tendencj' iMvasds Mh 1and«2!f apnalifm, I he Author com* 

•*•• * ••••• 

pofcd thai-[Bray«ti\ihcifupi of!ill, to flicw that his fyflcm 

was Umwded In* reeV»willjXand terminated in piety: that 

the fifll l^ijt*ivi5;aV^N;/:ll,lhe Lord and Governor as the 

Creator of the Vnlrcffc ? and that by fubnilirum to his 

will (ihc jEJ'cat principle inforced throurrhout ihc F.ffliy) 

was not meant the fuilLring ourfclvcs to be carried along 

with a blind determination ; but a religious acquiefccncc, 

and confidence full of hope and immoriallty. To give all 

this the greater weight and reality the Poet chofc for his 

model the Lord's Prayer, which of all others bell dc- 

fcrvcs the title prefixed to liis paraphrafe. 

THE ■ 
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D E S I (; N. 

T T AVIKG propofcd to write fomc pieces on human 
-*" •*■ life and manners, fuch as (to ufc my Lord Racoit's 
expreQion) co)?if home to mens bufinefi and hofoinSy I 
ihpuglu it more fails fa f.lory to b"gin with confidcringTrtaw 
in the abftracl, his nature^ and \\\%Jlate : fince, to prove 
any moral duty, to enforce any moral precept, or to 
examine the pcrfc£lion or impjrfcclion of any creature 
whaifoever, it is ncccfTary firll to know what condition 
and relation it is placed in, and what is the proper end 
zt\i^ purpofc oVns being. 

The fcience of human nature is, like all other fclences, 
reauced to 2, few clear points : there arc not many certain 
truths in this world. It is therefore in the anatomy of the 
mind as in that of the body ; more good will accnie to man- 
kind by attending to the large, open, and perceptible parts ; 
than by ftudying too much fuch finer nerves and velTels, 
die conformations and ufcs of which will f<)r ever efcape 
our obfcrvation. The difputes are all upon thelc lafl ; 
and I will venture to fay, they have Icfs fharpcned the 
wits than the hearts of men again fl each other, and have 
dlnuntfhed the pra£fice more than advanced the theory of 
morality* If I could flatter myfelf that this Eflay has any 
merit, it is in fleering betwixt the extremes of doflrines 
ieemingly oppofite ; in palling over terms utterly unln- 
elfigible ; and in forming a temperate, yet not incowji^- 
cnti and zjhortf yet not imperjicl i^Wcm o^ Y.vV\c\» 



Tliis I mi^ht liavc done in profc ; but I chofc vcrfc, 
»nd even rhyme, for two reafons : the nne will appeall*" 
obvious ; that principles, mi-xlmsj or precepts fo written, 
both flrike the reader more flrongly at firfl, and are more 
ieafily retained by him aferwards. The other may feem 
rdd, lilt it is trne ; I found I conld exprefs them more 
fnortly this way tlian in profc itfelf, and nothing is truer 
t^an that miuh of the fvrcf, as well as grace, of argument* 
rr infi ructions depends on their concijcnrfs, I was unable 
to treat this part of my fubjeft more in detail, without be- 
coming dry aiid tedious; or more poetically^ without fa- 
crificing perfpicuiiy to ornament, without wandering from 
the pre( iiion, or breaking the chain of rcafuning. If any 
man can unite all ihefc, without diminution of any of them| 
I freely confefs he will compafs a thing above my capacity, 
What IS now publiflied, is only to be confidered as ^ 
I gtneral map of man, markln;Tr)ut no more than the^r^a*. 
ter parts, thtxr extent, then limits, and ihc'ir connefli on,. 
but leaving the particular to be more iuUy delineated in the 
charts which arc to follow. Confcqucntly thefc Epiftles 
in their progrefs (if I make any progrcfs) will be Icfs dry 
and more fufceptible of poetical ornament. I am here 
wily opening ihcfuuntains, and clearing the paffage : to 
deduce the rivers, to follow them in their courfe. and to 
obfervc their cffcfts, would be a ta(k more agreeable. 

AV 



ESSAY ON ' M A N. 



By ALEXANDER POPE, Efq. 



Kl'ISTLE I. 



A WAKE, my St. John ! leave a !I meaner things 

■^ •*• To low ambition, and the pride of kings* 

Let us (fincc life can little more fuppjy 

Ihdn juil to look about ws and to die) 

Expatiate free o'er all this fcenc of man ;. 

A mighty maze ! . but not without apian ; 

A wild, where weeds and flowVs promifcuoua flioot; 

Or garden, tempting with forbidden fruit. 

Together let us beat this ample field, 

Try what the open,' what (he covert yield ; 

The latent cra£b, the giddy heights, explore 

Of all who blindly creep, or fighile^ fqar «. 

Eye nature's walks, (hoot folly as it flics. 

And catch the manners living as they rife ; 

Laugh where we muft, be candid where wc can ; J 

£uc vindicate the ways of God to, man. 

I* Say firfl. of God abovq or man below, 
What can wc rcafon, but from what wc know ? . 
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Of man. v:h2i{ fee \vc biitliis ftation here, .. .^ 

y lom which to rcafon. or to which refer ? 

Thro* worlds unniinibcrM tho' the God be known, 

' ris ours to trace him only in onr own. 

lie, who through vafl immenfuy ran pierce, 

See worlds on worlds compofe one univcrfe, 

Obffrve how fyflom into fyflcm nms, 

What other plancli circle other fun?, 

What var)'d Being peoples cvVy liar, 

May tell why heav'u has made us as we are. 

Hut of ihi« franic, the bearings and the ties. 

The flrong connections, nice dependencies, 

Gradations jufl, has thy pervading foul 

Look'd thro' ? or can a ^n contain the whole ? 

Is the great chain, that draws all to agree. 
And drawn fupports, upheld by Gixl, or thee ? 

II. Prefumptous man ! the rcafon wouldft thou find, 
Why fi»rm'd fo weak, fo little, and fo blind ? 
Firfl, ifiho'.i canfl, the harder rrafon guefs. 
Why ftinn'd no weaker, blinder, and no iefs. 
Afk of thy mother Earth, why oaks arc made 
Taller or flronger than the weeds ihoy fliadc ? 
'Or tli|v«f yonder argent fields above, 
Why Jo^ k's Satellites are Icfsihan Jove ? 

Of fy flems poliibic, if 'lis confeft ^ . 

That wifdom infinite mufl form the bed, 
Where all mufl fill or not coherent be, ^! ' 

And all that rifes, rife in due degree ; 
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Then, in the fcalrof fcas'ninglife, 'lis plain, 
llicre mud be, fomewhercj fucha rank a^ man : 
And all the queftion (wrangle c*cr fo long) 
Is only this, if God has piao*d him wrong ? 

Rcfpcftlng man, whatever wrong we call, 
May, mufl be right, as relative to all. 
In human works, though labour'd on with pain^ 
A ihoufand movements fcarce one purpofs gain ;. 
In Cod's, one fiiigle can its end produce ; 
Yet ferves to fecond loo fomc other ufe.. 
See man, who here fecms principal alone^ 
Perhaps afts fecond to fome fphcre unknown, ^ 
To!ichcs fome wh?cl, or verges to fome goal ; 
'Tis but a part we fee, and not a whole. 
When the proud fteed (hall know why man rcflraint 
Hi* fiery courfe, or drives him o'er the pUin» ; 
When the dull Ox, why now he breaks the cUx^, 
Is now a vi£lim, and now Egypt's Cod : 
Then fliall man's pride and dullncfs comprehend 
His a6lions, paffions, beings ufe and end ; 
Why doing, fufTring, checked, impeli'd ; and why 
This hour a flivc, the next a deity. . 

Then fay not man's imp?rfcft, heav*n in fault : 
Say rather, man's as p'»rfeft as he ought : 
lib |UM%^edge irteafar'J to his flate and place ; 
.a moment, and a point his fpacc. 




rfeft in a certain fphere, 
t lAatter, foon or late, or here or t)\(it^? 



1\^ 
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The bicfl to-Jay Is as comp'caily fo, 

As who begxn a thoufand yrars apfr*^ 

III. Hcikv'n frum all creatures hides the book of fate^ 

All but ihc pa^Tc prefcri'j'd, ihcirprtfent ftate : 

From brutes whir men, from m<»n what fpirits know- : 

Or who could fuller Being here below ? 

The lamb ihy riot dooms to bleed to-day, 

Had he thy rca(bn, would he fkipand play ? 

Picas* J to the la ft, he cn>ps the flow'ry food, 

And licks the hand juft rais'd to (bed his blood. 
• Oh blindncfs tofte future ! kindly giv*n, 

7 hat each may HI! the. circle mark'd by heav'a :. 

Who fees with equal eye, as .God of ally 

A hero perifh, orafparrow fall 

Atoms or fyftcms into niin hurlM, 

And now a bubble. burft. and now a world. 

Hope humbly then ; with trembling pinions foar ; 

Wail the great teaclicr Death ; and God adore. 

What future blifs^ he gives not thee tu know, 

But gives that hope to be thy bleffing now» 

Hope ipvhgi eternal in the hun^n brcaft ; 

Man never is, but always to be bleft : 

Tlie foul, uneafy ^nd c.onfin'd from home, ». 

Refts and cxpitiatcs in a life to cpme. 

Lo, the poor Indian ! wbofe untutor'd mmd 

Sees God in clouds,, or hears hjm in the w>nd j 

His foul, proud fcience qeve»4apght to, ftray 
Far as the folar walk or miiky way ^ 

. . . V^t 
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Tct fimple nature to Ins Vope hax giv^i 

[^ehitiH (be cloud-tt>pt hill, an humbler heaven ;. 

Somcfafer world in depth of woods cmbVac'd, 

Some liappier ifland in the wat*ry waflei 

Where Oaves once more their native land behold,. 

No fiends tonnent| no chriflians third for gold^ 

To ^, contents his natural dcfirr. 

He afks no.Angel's wing, no Seraph's Gre ; 

But thinks, adnoitted to that eq'ul (ky 

His faithful dog. {hall bear him company* 

IV, Go, wifcr thou ! and, in thy fcale of fenfe^. 
Weigh thy opinion againfi Providence ; ,V ^ 

Call imperfe6lion what thou fancy *{l fuch, 
Say, Here he gives too little, there too much ; ^ 
Deftroy all creatures for thy fport or guft, 
yet cry, if man's unhappy, G'^d'* unjuft ; 
If man alone ingrofs not heav'n's high care. 
AJone made perfe£l here, immortal there : 
Snatch from his hand the balance and the rod». 
Re-judge his juftice, be the God. of God. 
In pride, in rcas'ning pride, our error lies ; 
All quit their fphcre, and rufH into the ikies* , 
Pride flill is aiming at the bleft abodes, 
Men would be Angels, Angels would be^oas* 
Afpiring tpbe Gods,, if Angels fell, ^ 
AtpTriog to be Angels, men rebel ; 
And who but wiflics to invert the laws 
Of Qjtpea, fuis againU th' Eternal Cau(e.. 

V. Ak 
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V. Afk for \\'\\.n end liic heav'nly bo.'^ies (liiaef 
Karili for vvhoff iife ? Pride anfwcn, * 'lis for mine, 
'Tor in: kind nature w.ik«:s lK»r gcnia! powV, 

* Suckle^, c.icli herb, and Iprcads out cv'r)' flow'r; 
« Anntial for me, ihc grape, the rofc rcne\v 

* llic jiilccn^clarlous, and ihc balmy de\^ ; 

* For nie, die mine a ihoufand trcafures brings ; 

* For me, health guflies from a thoufand fpring) ; 

* Seas rol' to waft me, funs to light me rife ; 

* My footftool earth, my canopy the (kies/ 
But errs not nature from this gracious end, 

Frtfta burning funs when livid deaths defcend, ' 

\V'hcn earthquakes fwallow, or when tcnipeftsfwccp 
Towns to one grave, whole nations to the deep ? 

* No ('tis reply 'd), the firft Almighty Caufe 

* Aft* not by partial, but by geir'ral laws ; 

* Th' exceptions few ; fomechange fincc all began* 

* And what created perfeft?* — Why then man ? 
If the great entl'be human happinefs, 

Then nature deviates*; and can man do lefs ! 
As much that end a Conftant courfc requires 
Of Ihow'rs andfunlfaine, as of man's defires : 
At much eternal fprings andcloudlcfs (kies, 
As men for ever lemp'rate, calm, and wife. 
If plagues or earthquake^ break not heav'ns defign. 
Why then a Borgia, or*a Catiline? 
Who knows but he, whofe hand the lightning form s^ 
Who heaves old'Ocean, and who wings the dorms :; 

Fours 
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rfli ambiilon in aCaefar's mind, 

i young Aramon loofc lo fcourge mankind ? 

Idc, -from pride our very reasoning fprings ; 

L'fur moral, as for natura idlings ; 

argc wc heav*n in thufe, in ihcfe acquit ? 

to r:a(on right isto (ubmi(. 
r for us, perhaps, it might appear, 
icrc all harmony, all viitue here ; 
ver air or ocean felt the wind; 
verpaffion difcompos'd the mind* 
L fubfifls by elemental flrife *; 
Tions are the elements of life. ^■ 

i'ral Order, fincc the whole begani 
in nature, and is kept in man* 
What would this man ? Now upward will he fo^Fj 
lie lefs than Angel, would be more ? 
oking downwards, juft asgricv'd appears 
t the ftrcngih of bulls, the fiirof bears, 
'or his ufc, all creatures if he call, 
at their ufe, had he ihe powVs of all ; 
toihefe, without profulion kind, 
■)pcr organs, proper pow'rs afhgn'd ; 
cming want compcnfated of courfe, 
ith d-grees of fwiftnefs, there of force : 
xa6l proportion to the (late ; 
g to add, and nothing to abate* 

Each 

ke this fubjcS extended in Ep. ii. from veu 90 
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^ach bcaft, each infcc>, happy in its own ^ 
Is heav'n unkind lo man, and man alone ? 
Shall he alone, whom rational we call, 
Be plcafcd with nothin<r, if not blefs'd with all ? 

The blifs of man (could pride that blc (Tuig find} 
Is nottoa£l or think l-eyond mankind ; 
No pow'rs of body or of foul lo fharc, 
But what his nature and his Date can bear*' 
AVhy has not man a microfcopic eye ? 
Yor this plain reafon, man is not a fly. 
Say what the ufc, were finer optics giv'n, 
T' infpeft a mite, not comprehend the heav'n ? 
Or touch, if tremblingly alive all o'er, 
To fmart and agonize at ev'ry pore ? 
Or quick cflliivia darting thro* the brain, 
Die of a rofe in aromatic pain ? 
If nature thundcr'd in his op'ning eais, 
And flunnM him with ihe mufic of the fphereJ, 
How would h« wifli that heav'n had left him (liH 
I'he whifp'ring zephyr, and the purling rill ? 
A\'ho finds not Providence all good and wife, 
Alike in what it gives, and what denies ? 

VII. Far as Creation's ample range extend*, 
The fcale of fenfual, mental pow'rs afcends : 
Mark how it mounts, to man's imperial race, 
From the green myriads in the peopled giafs : 
What modes of fight beiwixt each wide extreme^ 
The mole's dim curtain, and the lynx's beam : 
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OCfmell, the hcftdlong Hone fs between^ 
And hound fagacious on the tainted green : 
Of hearing, from the life that fills the flood, 
lb that which vrarbles thro' the vernal wood ? 
The fpider's couch, how cxquiGtely fine ! 
Feels at each thread, and lives along the line : 
In the nice bee, what^enfc fo fubtly true 
From pois'nous herbs cxtracls the healing dew ? 
How inftinSl varies in ihe grovMingiwine, 
Compared, halfr reasoning elephant, with ihine ! 
^Twixt that, and rcafon, wliat a nice barrier ? 
For ever fcpVate, yet for ever near ! - 
Remembrance and reflexion how ally'd ; 
What thin partitions fenfe from thought divide ? 
\nd middle natures, how they long to join, 
''eC never pafs th' infiiperablc line I 
l^ithout this juft gradations could they be ' 
ibje£led, thefe to thofe, or all to thee ? 
le pow'rs of all fubdu'd by thee alone, 
notihy reafon all thefe pow'rs in one ? 
/III. See, thro' this air, this ocean, and this earthy 
matter quick, and burling into birth. 
)ve, how high, progrefTive life may go ! 
md, how wide ! how deep extend below ! 
chain of Being ! which from God began, 
res^therial, human, angel, man, 
bird, filh, infe£l, what no eye can fee, 
ifs can reach ; from Infinite to thee, 
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From ilicc to Nothing.— --On fuperior pow'r* 

Were wc to prefs, inferior might on oun : 

Or in the full creiHioii leave a void^ 

"^'here, one flep. broken^ the great fcale's dellro^^'d : 

From nature's chain whatever link you flrike, 

Tenth, or ten thouianUth, breaks the chain alike* 

And, if each fyftem in gradation roll 
Alike eflcntial to th* amazing whole, 
The lead confufion but in one, not all 
That fyflcm only, but the whole muft falL 
Lee Eanh unbalanced from her orbit fly, 
Planets and funs run lawlefs thro' the fky ; 
Let ruling Angels from ^hcir fpheres be hurl'd. 
Being on being wreck'd, and world on world-; 
Hcav'n's whole foundations to their center nod. 
And nature trembles to the throne of God. 
All this dread Order break — for whom ? for thee ? 
Vile worm ! — oh madneG! pride,! impiety ! 

IX, What if xh«. foot) ordain'd the duft to tread^ 
Or hand, to toil, afpir'd to be the head ? 
Wh^tiflhciiead, the eye, or ear repin'd 
To ferve mere engines to the/uiing mind; 
Juft as abfiird fot any part to- claim 
To be another, in this gen Val frame: 
Juft as abfurd* to mourn the talks or pains 
The great dire£Ui)g Mind of all ordaius. 
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All arc but parts of one ftupendous whole, 

Whofc body nature is, and God the foul ; 

That, chang'd thro* all, and yet in all the fame ; 

Great in tlie-earfth, «s in ch* ^ethereal frame ; 

Warms in the fun, fefref(he^ in the breeae, , 

Glows in the flars, and blofFoms in the trees. 

Lives thro' all life^ extends thro^ ail extent, 

Spreads undivkied^ operates unfpent ; 

Breathes in our'-fod, mfonm oor mnrtal'pirt, 

As full, as perfe£l, m a hair as h^rt ; 

As full, as perfe^l, in vile niftn that motfrnt) 

As the rapt Seraph thatadores and bums : 

To him no high, no low, no ^«rt, no fmail 4 

He fills, he bounds, cor^oe^lt, and e^^als all. 
X. Ceafethen, hotO-roe-ii Imperfe^iofi fiMe : 

Our pn'>per bliis depends on wh«t we blame. 

Know thy own point : this kind, this due degree 

Of blindnefs, weaknefs, Heav'n beftows ou thcCf 

Submit.— -In this, or any other fpJicre, 

Secure to be as blell as thou canft bear : 

Safe in the hand of one dlfpofing PowV, 

Of in the natal, or the mortal hour. 

Ail nature is but art, unknown to thee ; 

All chance, dirc£^ipa, which thou canft not fee ; 

All difcord, harmony, not underftood ; 

All partial evil, univerfal good : 

And, fplte of pride, in erring neafon's fpite. 

One truth is clear, Whatever is, is right. 

B2 EPISTLE 
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EPISTLE II. . • 
NOW then ihyfclf, prcfumc not God to fcin^ 



The proper (ludy of mankind is iiitn» 
Plac'd in (hisilihmus ofa middle flate, 
A Being darkly wife, and rudely great : 
Wiih loo much knowledge for the fceptic fide^ 
With too much wcaknels for the ftoic's pride, 
lie hangs between ; in doubt to a£k, or reft ;. 
In doubt to deem himfelf a God, or beaft ; 
In doubt his mind or body to prefer ; 
Bom but to di-, and reasoning but to err; 
Alike in ignorance his reafon fuchy 
Whether he thinks too little, or too much ; 
Chaos of thought and paflion, all confus'd; 
Still by himfelf abus'd, or difabus'd ; 
Created half to rife, and half to fall ; 
Great lord of all things, yet a prey to all ; 
Sole judge of truth, in endlefs error hurl'd r 
The glory, jeft, and riddle of the world! 

Go, wond'rous creature ! mount where fcience guides^ 
Go, meafure earth, weigh air, and ftate the tidei s 
lnftru£lthe planets in what orbs to run, 
Corre6^ old Time, and regulate the fuo ; 
Go, foar with Plato, to th' empyreal fphere, 
To the firit good, firft perfe£l, and firfl fair ; 

Of 
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Or tread ihe mazy round his follow'r* trod; 
And quitting fcnfe call imitating God ; 
As Eaftcrn pricils in giddy circles run, 
And turn their heads to imitate the fun. 
Go, teach Eternal Wifdom how to rule— 
Tlieu drop into thyfelf, and be a fool ! 

Superior being?, when of late they (aw 
A mortal man unfold all nature's law, 
Admir'd fuch wifdom in an earthly fliapcy 
And (hew*d a Newton as we (hew an ape. 

Could he, whofc rules the rapid Comet bind, ' 
Defcribc or fix one movement of his mind? 
"Who faw its fires here rife, and there defcend. 
Explain his own beginning, or his end ? 
Ala«, what wonder ! man's fuperior part 
Unchecked may rife, and climb'from art to art; 
But when his own great work is but begun. 
What rcafon weaves, by paflion is undone. 

Trace fcience then, with modefly thy guide ; 
Firft drip off all her equipage of pride ; 
Dedu£l what is but vanity, or dreG, 
Or learning's luxury, or idlenefs ; 
Or tricks to fliew the ft retch of human brain. 
Mere curious pleafure, or ingenious pain ; 
Expunge th^ wbole, or lop ih' excrefcent parts 
Ofall our vices have treated arts ; 
Then fee how little the remaining fum, 
Which fcrv'd the pjft, and muft \\\c um<t Vo coxsv<i\ 

B3 W.-^^K. 



II. Two principles in human nature rcigii"? 
Self-love, to urge, and- reafon, to reftrain ; 
Nor this a good, nor that a bad wc call, 
Each works its end. to move or govern all : 
And to their proper operation flill, 
Afcribc all good, to their improper, ill. 

Sclflovc, the fpring of motion, afts the foul ; 
Rcafoi^'s comparing balance rules the whole* 
Man, but for that, no a£Uon could attend, 
Ar.d. bill for ihi<, were aftive to no end : 
ri\\l IrKca plant on his peculiar fpot, 
'JO cirsw nutrition, propigate, and rot; 
Or, mcieor-like, ftamc lawlefj thro' the void, 
Dcflroying others, by himfelf deflroy'd. 

Mofl ftrcngth the moving principle requires ; 
Aftive its taflc, it prompts, impels, infpircs : 
Sedate and qbict, the comparing lies, 
Form'd but to check, dolib'rate, and advifc* 
Self-love fliil ftronger, as its objc6b^ nigh : 
Reafon's at diftance, and in piofpefi he : 
That fees immediate goodby prefent fcnfe ; 
Reafon, the future and thcconfequcnoe. 
Thicker than arguments, temptations throngs 
At bcfl more watchful this, but that more itrung. 
The action of the flrongerto fufpcndj 
RcaHm flill u(c, to reafon ftiil attend. 
Attention, lubit and experience gains ; 
Each Hrengihcns realbn^ and Iclf-love reilriini; 

Let 
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Let fubtlc fchoolmcn leach thcfc friends to fight, 
More Oudious to divide than to unite ; 
And grace and virtue, fcnfe andreafon fplit, 
W'iihiill the rafh dexterity of wit. 
M its, jufl like fools, at war about a namp| 
Have full as oft no meanin<r, or the fame, 
Self-love and reafoH to one end af[r!re, 
Pain their averfton', pleafiire their defire ; 
But greedy TThat, its obj eft would devour, 
This tafte the honey, and not wound tfie flowV; 
Pleafure, orwrotrgor rightly uuderftood, 
Our grcateft evir, or our gnearcfl good; 

III. Mbdc«*of felf-lore tite pafTions we may call : 
'Tis real good, or feeming, movcar thorn all : 
But fmce not every good we can divide, 
And reafon bids us for our own provide; 
paflions, tho* feliifli, if their means be fair. 
Lift under reafon, anddtfervc her care ; 
Thofe, that imparted, court a noWer aim. 
Exalt their kind, and takefome virtue's namie. 

In lazy ApatHy let Stoics boaft 
Their virtue fix'd ; 'tis fix 'd as in a Irof! ; 
Contrafted all, retiring to the brcaft; 
But flrengih of mind is excrcife not reft : 
The rlfing tempcft puis in aft the foul, 
Parts it may ravage, but prefervcs the whole. 
On life's vaft«occan dtvcrfely we fail, 
Reafon the card, but paftion is the g^\e*, 
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Nor Co.! alone in ilic fllll calm we find, 

lie mounts the Ilorms, and walks upon the wind. 

Pallions, like tlcmcnts, tho' bom to fight, 
Yet, mlx'd and foffcn'd, in his work unite : 
Thefc, *ii$ enough to temper and employ ; 
But what comp«»Irs man, can man dellroy ? 
Suffice thai rcafon keep to nature's road, 
SubjoQ, compound them, follow her and God* 
Love, hope, and joy, fair plcafure's fmiling train, 
Hate, fear, and grief, the family of pain, 
Thefe mix'd with art, and to due bounds confin'd^ 
Make and maintain the balance of the mind : 
The lights and {hades, vvhofc well-accorded (Irife 
Givcsall the flrcngih and colour of our life* 

Pleafurcs are ever in our hands or eyes ; 
And when, in a6>, they ceafc, in profpeft, rife : 
Prefcnt to grafp, and future dill to find, 
The whole employ of body and of mind. 
All fpread their charms, but charm not all alike ; 
On diff'rcnl fcnfes difF'rent obje£ls flrikc ; 
Hence difPrent paffions moreorlefs inflame, 
As ftrong or weak the organs of the frame ; 
And hence one Master Passion in the brcaft, ' 
Like Aaron's ferpent, fwallows up the reft. 

As man, perhaps, the moment of his breath. 
Receives the lurking principle of death ; 
The young difeafe, that mull fubdue at length, 
Grows with his growth, and ilrenglhens with bis flrength : 
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5o, cart and mingled with his very frame, 
Hic mind's difcafc, its ruling passion came; 
Each viial humtMif which fliiMild feed ihc wholC| 
^ooii flows to this, in body and in foul : 
Vhaicvcf warmithe heart, or fills ihc head. 
At the mind opens, and its fun£Vions fprcad, 
'maginatiou plies her dang' roui art, 
And pouri it all upon the peccant part. 

Nature its mother, habit is its hurfe ; 
^*it, fpirtt, faculties but make It worfe; 
^^fon it(clf but gives it edge and pow'r ; 
\i Heaven's bicft beam turns vittegar more four. 

We, wretched fubje£h though to lawful fway. 
^nthis weak quren, fome fivVife dill obey ; 
\h! if (be lend not arms, as well as rules, 
WVhat can (he more than tell us we aie fools ? 
leach us to mourn our nature, not to mend, 
\ (harp accufer, but a helplcfs friend! 
^r from a judge turn pleader, to perfuade 
Tht choice we make, or juftify it made ; 
Proud ofancafy conqucA all along, 
She but removes weak palFions fur the ftrong. 
So, when fmall kumoun gather to a gout, 
Cfhe do£lor fancies he has driv'n ihcm out. 

Yes, nature's road muft ever be prcfcrr'd ; 
Reafon is here no guide, but (lill a guard ; 
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'Tislicrsto rectify, noi overthrow, 
And trea^ (his palGon m^c aa fiicnd than fi^ : 
A mightier Puw'r the Hrong diredion (cndif 
And fevVal men impels to fev'nl ends : 
Like varying vtinds, by other palliiiis toQ, 
This drives (hegi condant toa certain cujft. 
Let pow'r or knowledge, gold or -glory, pleaff. 
Or (oft more Qrong tbao all) the love of cafe ; 
Thro' life 'lis follow'd, cv'n at life's expence ; 
The merchant's toil, the fage*t indoicnce. 
The monk's humility, the hero's pi*ide9 
All, all ahl^e, fiiKl reafon on their Qdcm 

Th' ctetinaUrt educing good from iil» 
Grafts on this pafTion our bed principle : 
Tis thus the mercury of man k fix'd. 
Strong grows ih'S virtue wUii his nature mix'd; 
The drufs cements what clfe were too refin'4| 
And in one int'reft body atis with mind. 

As fruits, ungate ful to the planter's cane, 
On favayre (locks inferred learn to bear ; 
Thefurcft virtues thus from paQions flioot. 
Wild nature's. vigor working at the root* 
What corps of wit and honcAy appear 
From fplccn, from obftinacy, hate, or fear! 
See anger, zed and fonitiide fupply ; 
Ev'n a V 'rice, prudence ; flotih, philofophy ; 
J.uft^ chro' fomc certain ftrainers well rcfin'd, 
If gentle love, and charms all womankind ; 
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Tnvy, to which ih' ignoble mind's a (lavej 
Is emulation in the learn'dor brave; 
Nor virtue, male or fiynale* can we name. 
But what will grow on-prlde, orgrow onfliame* 

Thus nature gives us {let it check our pride) 
The vinue ncareft to our vice ally'd : 
Jleafon the bias turns from good toi^l. 
And Nero reigns -a Titusif he will. 
The fiery (bul abhorr'd in Catiline, 
In Decius charms, in Curtius is -divine : 
The fame ambition can deflroy or fave,. 
- And makes a patriot as it makes a knave« • 

This light anddarkneis in <our chaos join 'd,* 
"What {hail divide ? The Cod within tbe mtnd* 

Extremes in nature e^ual ends product. 
In man they join to fome myfterious .ufe ; 
Tho' each by turns the other's boundi invade^ 
As, in fome well- wrought pi^ure light and fiiad«y 
And oft fo mix, the difTrencc is ti>o'nice 
Where ends thb virtue,, or begins the vice* 

Fools! who from .hence inta^he notion fali, 
That vice or virtue there is none at all. 
If white and black .blend,. foAen, and anitO" 
A thoufand ways, isihere no rblacWor.white ? 
Aflc your own heart, and nothing isfb piai»^ 
'Tis to miflake them^ coftsHhe timeand|iafuy 

Vice is a monfleroffofrigbtfoliDieB^. 
As to be hatedy noeda. but lobe fceii ; 
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Ani buSdon Waats, and on defe£b of ni'n J, 
The joy, the peace, the glory ofmanki'^d. 

Heav'ii forningetch on other to depend, 
A mafler, or a fervant, or a friead^ 
Bids each on other for affidance calf, 
*Till one man's weaknefs grows the ftrcngth of all* 
Wants, frailties, paflions, clofer dill ally 
The common intVeft, or endear the tie. 
To thcfc we owe true fricndfliip, love fmcere, 
Each home-felt joy that life inherits here; 
Yet from the Cime we learn, in its decline^ 
Thofe joys, thofe loves, thofe int'rcfts to refign ; 
Taught half by reafon, half by mere decay, 
To welcome death, and calmly pafs away. 

Whate'cr the paOion, knowledge, fame, or pelf, 
Not one will change his ncighbottr with himfelf. 
The learned is happy nature to explore. 
The fool Is happy that he knows no more : 
The rich is happy in the plenty g'rv'n, 
The poor contents him with the care of heav'd. 
See the blind beggar dance, the cripple fing. 
The fot a hero, lunatic a king ; 
'Tne ftar>ing chymill in his golden views 
Supremely bleft, the poet in his mufe. 

See fome Orange comfort ev'ry date attend| 
And pride beftow*d on all, a common friend : 
See ^me fit pafTion ev'ry age fupply, 
Hope travels thro*| nor quits us when we dle« 
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Behold the child, by nature's kindly laWy 
t^leasM with ar rattle, tickled with a draw : 
Some livelier plaything gives his youth delight, 
A little louder, but as empty quite: 
Scarr5, garters, g;:ld, amufe his riper flage, 
And beads and pray 'r-books are chc toys of age 
Picas'd with this bauble dill, as that before 
*Till tir'd he fleeps, and life's poor play is o*cr. 
Mean-while opinion gilds with varying rays 
Thole painted clouds that beautify our days ; 
Each want of happincfs by hope fupply'd, 
And each vacuity of fenfe by pride : 
Thefe build as fad as knowledge can dcdroy ; 
In folly's cup dill laughs the bubble joy ; 
One profpeft lod, another dill we gain ; 
And not a vanity 'i% given in vain : 
Ev'n mean fclf-lovc becomes, by force divine. 
The fcale to meafure others wants by thine. 
See! and confefs, one' comfort dill mud rife ; 
'Tis this, Tho' man's a fool, yet God is %vxs£» 



EPISTLE III. 

HERE then we red: ' The Univerfal Caufc 
* A£ls to one end, but afts by various laws.* 
In all the madneG of fupcrfluous health. 
The trim of pride, the impudence of wealth*, 

L 

, ♦ Becau/e tuealth pretends to be mfdom^ wit, /5rtfj 
Ufj, J^^affiy^ andf injliort^ all the virtues in their tw 
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Let this great truth be pre(ent night and ddy : 
But mod be prefent, if we preach or pray. 

Look round our world, behold the chain of love 
Combining all below and all above. 
See plaflic nature, working to ihts end, 
The fingle atoms each to other tend, 
Attra£l, attra6led to, the next in place 
Form'd and impdl'd its neighbour to embrace* 
See matter next, with various life endu'd, 
Prels to one center ftill, the gen'ral good* 
See dying vegetables life fuflain, 
Sec life diflblving vegetate again : 
All forms thatperiQi other forms fupply, 
(By turns we catch the vital breath and die) 
Like bubbles on the Tea of matter borne, 
They rife, they break, and to that Tea return* 
Nothing is foreign ; parts relate to whole ; 
One all -extending, all-preferving foul 
Conne£b each being, greateft with the lead ; 
Made bead in aid of man, and man of bead ; 
All ferv'd, all ferving : nothing dands alone ; 
The chain holds on, and where it ends, unknown. 

Has God, thou fool ! work'd folely for thy good. 
Thy joy, thy paflime, thy attire, thy food? 
Who for thy table feeds the wanton fawn. 
For him as kindly fpreads the flow'ry lawn : 
Is it for thee the lark alcends and (irigs ? 
Joy tunes his votce, joy elevates his wings* 
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If It for thee the linnet pours his ibroai ? 
Loves of his own and rapiiircfl fweil ibe Rote^ 
The bounding (Iced yfui pompoufly bcOride^ 
Shares ^vilh his lord the pieafure and the pri^ 
Is thine alone tiie feed iliatftrews the plain? 
llic birds of heav*n (hall vindicate tbcir graiiKi 
Thine the fall harvcfl of ihe golden year ? 
Part pay 5, and juftly, (he deferviog fleer ; 
The hog, that plows not, nor obeys thy call, 
Lives on the labours of this Lordof alL 
Know, nature's children all divide her care ; 
The fur that warms a monarchy wann'd a bear. 
While man exclaims, < See all things for ray uiel 
< See man. for mine I' replies a pamper'd goo(r; 
And juft as fhort of reaibn kc mull fall, 
Who thinks all made for onp, not one for all* 

Grant (hat the pow'iful ilill (he weak coiUrgtill 
Be man the wit, and tyrant of the whole : 
Nature that tyrant checks ; ke only knows. 
And helps, another creature's wants and woes* 
Say, will the falcon, flooping from above, 
Smit with her varying plumage, fpare the dove? 
Admires the jay the in fc^^'s gilded wing^? 
Or hears the hawk when Philomela fingt ? 
Man cares for all : to birds he gives hit woods^ 
1 o beafls his paflures and to fi(h his floods: 
For fome h's int'refl prompts him to providci 
For more his plci&iWi yet for more bis piide : 
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All feed on one vain Patron, and enjoy 
Th* extenfive blefling of his luxury, 
Tlut very life his learned hunger craves, 
He faves from famine, and the fa v age faves ; 
Nay, feads the animal he dooms his feafl, 
And, 'till be ends the being, makes it bleft ; 
Which fees no more the ftroke, nor feels the pain, ' 
Than favor*d man by touch ethereal flain. 
The creature had his fead of life before ; 
Thou too mud periQi, when thy fcaft is o*cr ! 
To each unthinking being, heav'n a friend^ 
Gives not the ufelefs knowledge of its end : 
To man imparts it ; bat with fuch a view 
As, while he dreads it, makes him hope it too ; 
The hour concealed and fo remote the fear, 
Death dill draws nearer, never feemrng near. 
Great danding miriicle ! that heav'n a(fign*d 
Its only thinking thing this turn of mind. 

II. Whether with reafon, or with indin£l bleft, 
Know, all enjoy that pow'r which foits them heft : 
To blifs alike by that dire6tion tend, 
And find the means proportion'd to their end* 
Say, where full indinA is th' unerring guide. 
What Pope or Council can they need befide ? 
Kealbn, hevrever able, cool at bed, 
Cares not for fervice, oi* but Icrves when preft| 
Slays till we call, and then not often near ; 
But hoocflFiiifiinQcoiiiefavolttnteery ^v' ' 

;': Cj ^^ 
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Sure ne'er to o'cr-ihoot, but juft to hit | 
While filll too wide or flioit U human wit ; 
Sure by ^ulck nature bapptiicik to gtin» 
Which heavier realon labours at in vaiiu 
This too ferves always, reafon never long; 
One mull go rijj^ht) tlie other may go ifcTongy 
See then the a^iing and comparing pow*rs 
One in their natufC| which are two in oura; 
And reafon raife o*er inftin^l as you can. 
In this 'lis God dire£ls, in that 'tis man. 

Who taught the. nations of the field, and wood^ 
To (h'ln their poifon, and to ^huiie their food.^ 
Prefcient, the tidts or lempefta to withlland, 
fiiiild on the wave, or arch beneath the (aad? 
Who made the fpider parallels deftgn^ 
Sure 35 Dcmoivrc, without rule or line? 
Who bid the Aoik, Columbus-like, explore 
llcav*m not his own, and worlds unknown before ? 
Who QalU-the council, ftaics the certain da)'^ 
Who furms tl;e phalanx^ and who poinu the way ^ 

Hi. Cod, in the nature of. each. beingi foundl^ 
Its proper blifs, and feis its.propesboimds.: 
£iil as lie fram'd ^ whole, thoWiole toldefs^ 
On mutual wanahaiU mutual .hafpMic& : 
So from the firO, eternal .Qji^ii s*Ji raai 
And creature Unk'd' to crMiure, man xo nao«. 
Whate'er of life ail ^uick'ningae^er 1u;?|it,, 
%>s breathes thro' air| octSkmU bcncMh<cb»44cf^ 
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m(c on edrth, one nahirc feeds 
le, zni fwells the genial fcecls^. 
te, but all (hat roam the wojd, 
ley, or N>ll al<fng ihc flood, 
elf, but not irfelf ak>ne, 
res alike, 'till two are one. 
pleafufe with ihe fierce embrace > 
smfelv^i St third time in their race. 
id bird their eomroon charge attcnd| 
nurfe it| indthe fires defend ; 
ifmiA'd-te watider earth or arir, 
le inflinB^ and: there ends the care^ 
jthre^ each feei4s' a. fftfli embrace, 
fciccccdt^ anodwr race. 
man's help|p(s kind denands ; 
:are cooAfaAi^more laAing bands ; 
eafcm) ftill the ties ifvprove, 
nd-the intVeift, an A the love ; 
we fixi with fympath^ we bttrn ; 
n each palBot takes its turn ; 
/ needi, noir k^e^, new habits rife^ 
inewtettce oif charities. 
rood| aMdasanodfrrrof^, 
lo/e maimiin'd; habitual thoTe ; 
:e rfpcn'd into perfcft man, 
him froTft- their lift tregaTr : 
loftNcaR'JTtWTCtiirrts mgigei 
hback-ttrTtwehr, ihh-ottioage; 
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Pndeihcnwasnot; nor am, that p 

Man valk'd with beaft, joint tenant 
Ihe fame hi, table, .«! ,he feme hi- 

Non.uRiereloath'ahi,B,,,„d„o„, 
In the fame temple, the refoomMng , 
All vpcal bei«g..hyto„.d iheJre<pu.l 
Thejhnne*tthg«eu„»,i„.d, ^j,h 
Unbnb'd, unbloody, aoodtbebhoie 
fletv-n'. a«ob«e wa. Umreifal Caw 
AndBm.',p«^i„t.«le,b,„fi, 

Ofhdf.h«U,ed«b„„k„^^,^ 
Murien thetrfpedes wd bet«y. |,i^« 
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Learn froiQ the bir^ vrhat food the thicket! yield ; 
Learn frmn the %ath% the phyfic of the fiekl ; 
Thy aru of hailding from the bee .receive ; 
Learn of the mole fo pbw, iHe worm (o weave } 
Learn of the little Nautiltn to hW^ 
Spread the chin oar, of catch the driTing ^le. 
Here too^all fontlt of £i>cial utrion find, 
And hence let rcafon, late, rnffrii^ mtnkind: 
Hire fbhtefrartwrn works ami citt« fee | 
There towns tteritU o» the wavifig irtK 
Learn each fonlt pcopk'* ^mas, policiei, 
The Ant's republic, atid the realm of Bees r 
How thofe in common all their wealth heflow, 
And Anarchy without cnnfiifion know ; 
And thcfc for ever, iho* a Monarch reigT\ 
Their fep'rate celli and properties malmatn. 
Mirk whii unvaryM bws prefervc each ftate, 
Laws wHe as nature, ^xA as fix'd a^ f^te* 
In vain thy reafbn finer webs (hall draw, 
Entangle juftice in her net oFIJiw, 
And right, too rigid, harden into wrong 5 
Still for the (Irong too weak, the weak to^ flrong% 
Yet go ! and thus o'er all the creatures fway. 
Thus let the wifer make the re A obey ; 
And for thofe arts mere infllnft could afford. 
Be crown'd as monarchs, or as Gods ador'd/ 
V. Great natute fpoke; obfrrvantman obey'd ; 
Cities were built, focieties were made : 
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Converfc, and love mankind m,Vh, 

WhcnIovewa,|ibcny,ndna.urcI 

ari.u,fl«e. were form'd;, he name 

Till ttmimon int'reft pl.c'd .hefway 

Djffufingbleffing., or. verting har. 

Apn„ce,hefa.hcr'of.peppfc„,d, 

». '•^'"•'^'^'•y Nature crown'd 
Kttftpnefl,«Jp^„,„fy^ 

0«»fc'i».d«.rfeco«JlWide»ce,.h. 
ne|rl.whi.eyc,,he.Vor«fehi,,on 
■He fiomthe wondWng fcnow caJPd , 

•^'«*'* «*»»•"» '»»*fi«.coM,oul 
^'^•^-^^'^e.oAcgroJ. 
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T31 drooping, (ick'ning, dying they began 
Whom tbcy rever'd as Cod to mourn as man : 
Then, looking up from fire to fire, explor'd 
One great Firfi Father, and that ftrft ador*d. 
Or plain tradition, that this All begim, 
Convey 'd unbroken faith from Gre to fon ; 
The Worker from the work di(lin£l Wds known^ 
And iimple reafon ne Ter fought but one : 
£re wit oblique had broke tha t fleady light,* 
Man, like his Maker, law that all was wright ; 
To virtue, in the paths of pleafure irod| 
And own'd a Father when he own'd God. 
Love all the faith, and all th* allegiance then ; 
For nature knew no right divine in men* 
No ill could fear in God ; and underRood 
A (bvVeign being but a fov 'reign good. 
(True faith, true policy, united ran J 
That was but love of God, and this of mam 

Whofirft taught fouls enllav'd, and realms undone^ 
Th' enormous faith oi many made for one ; 
That proud exception to all naiurc's laws, 
T' invert the world, and counterwork its caufc ? 
Force Hrfl made conqueft, and that conqueft law ; 
Till fuperftltion taught the tyrant awe, 

. . Then 

• A beautiful allufion to t/ic ejfcQs of a prjfmatiQ: , 
glafs on the rays of light. 
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iTien fiiarM ihc tyrajMiy, then l«ot it tld^ 

And Gods of Conquerors, Slaves of Sub)e£ls made l 

She 'midft the light'miig's blaec, and thunder's found, 

When rockM the mountains, aud when groan'd ihc groondi 

She taught the weak to bend, the proud to pray, 

To powV unfcen^ and mightier far ihan ihcy ; 

She, from ihc rending earth and burfting fkicS| 

Saw Gods defcend, and fiends infernal rife : 

Here iix*d the dreadful, tliere the blcft abodes ; 

Fear made her devils, and weak hope her Gods; 

Gods partial, changeful, paOionate, ucjuft, 

Whofe attributes were ra^, revenge, or lufi ; 

Such as the ibuls of cowards might coaceive. 

And, form'd like tyrants, tyrauis would believe* 

Zeal then, not charily, became the guide ; 

And heav'n was built on fpiie^ and beav'n on pride** 

Then facred feem'd th* ethereal vault no more \ 

Altars grew marble then, antkreek'd with gore : 

Then firil the Flamen tailing living food ; 

Next his grim idol fmear'dwiih hnman blood; 

Which hcav'n*s own thunders (hook the world befow. 

And play'd the God an engine on hislbe. 

So drives Self-love, thro'jufl, and thro' unjuft^ 
To one man's pow'r, ambition^ lucre, hiA: 

The 



• This might be very well/aid ofthofe times^ wAcn 
^mf wms e/mfeni to go to heaven without bdi^^ tw 
^^^iffU/.rjlotingofa God. 
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The fame (elf-Iov€, in all, becomes the caufe 

Of whatreflraiM faim, government and laws. 

For what one tiket, if others like as well, 

What iervei one will, when many wills rebel? 

How (hall he keep, what, fleeping or a wakey 

A weaker may furprne, a ilronger take P 

His (afety muft his liberty reflrain ; 

All join to guard what each defires to gain* 

ForcM into finiie thus by (elf-defence, 

£v'n kings learnt juftice and benevolence : 

Self-love forfook the path it firft purfu'd. 

And found* the private in the public good. 

'Twas then, the Audious head or gen'rous mind| 
Follow'r of God or friend of human- kind, 
Poet or patriot, rofe but to reflore 
The faith and moral, nature gave before ; 
Refiim'd hei' ancient light, not kindled new : 
If not God*s image, yet his fliadow drew : 
Taught pow'r's due ufe to people and to kings ; 
Taught not to flack, nor drain its tender flringS| 
The left, or |;reater, fet {o juftly true, 
That touching one mull flrike the other too ; 
Till jarring int*refti of themfclves create 
Th' according mufic of a well*mix'd ftate. 

.Sudi is the world's great harmony, that fprings 
Xiom order, uaioii, full copfent of things : 
Where finall and grcMt, where weak and xm^l^ tsnAfi 
ftiCsrvi^ noduSBTf Hrengthen, notimadc\ 
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Draw to one point, and to one center bring 
Beaft, man, or angel, fervant, lord, or king. 

For forms of government let fools conteft ; 
Whatever is beftadminifter'd is beft : 
For modes of faith let gracelefs zealots fight ; 
His can't be wrong whofe life is in the right : 
In faith and hope the world will difagree. 
But all mankind's concern is charity : 
All mud be falfe that thwart this one great end ; 
And, all of Ced, that blcfs mankind or mend* 

Man, like the gen' rous vine, fupporicd lives; 
Tiie flrenpih he gains is from th' embrace he gives. 
On their own axis as the planets run, 
Yet make at once their circle round ihc fun : 
So two confiftent motions acls the foul ; 
And one regards iifclf, and one tlic whole. 

Thus God and nature linked the geuVal frame, 
And bade fclf-love and fociai be the fame, 



EPISTLE IV. 
/'XH Happiness! our being's end and aim, 
^-^ Good, pleafure, eafe, content ! whatever thy name : 
That fomething ftill which prompts th' eternal Ggh, 
For which we bear to live, or dare to die. 
Which ftill fo near us, yet beyond us lies, 
O'eriook'd, feen double, by the fool, and wilci 
PJ^j7iof celeftial feed! if dropt below, 
iSr^ ia whan mortal bil choii deign' il to ^ovt "^ 
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Fairop*ning to {btnecourr$propiilou$ (hine^ 
Or deep with di'monds in the (laming mine 7 
Twin'd with the vrreaih^ ParnaJian laurels yiclJ, 
Or reapM in iron harvcfls of the field ? 
"Where grows ? — where ^rows it not ? If vain our toif, 
"We ought to blame the culture, not the foil ; 
Fix'd to no fpot is happincfs fincere, 
*Tis no where to be found, or ev'ry where : 
TIs never to be bought, but always free, 
And fled from monarchs, St. John ! dwells with thee. 
Afk of the learn 'd the way ? The learn'd arc blind ; 
This bids to fervc, and ihat to (hun mankind ; 
Someplace the bliis in a£\ion, feme in eafe, 
Thofe call it plcafure, and contentment thefe ; 
Some funk to beads, find pleafure end in pain ; 
Some fweird to Gods, confcfs ev*n virtue vam ; 
Or indolent, to each extreme ihev fall. 
To truft in ev'ry thing, or doubt of all. 

Who thus define it, (^y they more or Icfs 
Then this, that happinefs is happincfs ? 

Take nature's path, and mad opinion's leave ; 
All ftates can reach it, and all heads conceive ; 
Obvious her goods, in no extreme they dwell ; 
There needs but thinking right, and meaning well ; 
And mourn our various portions as we pleafe, 
Equal is common fenfe, and common eafe, 
Remember, man, ' the Univerfal Caufe 
A£b not b/ partial, but by gen*ra\ \v(ii \* 

Da . Kxw^ 



. .. li-i.i.i^r. (1 : 
Vho moll lo {\:\v. cr hate maiikiuJ prctci 
;«k an aH:n;rir. c v.-oulil lix a friend : 
.Mlract what oihcrs ffcl, what others iliin 
il plcafurcs fickcn, and all glories fink : 
ach has his dure ; and who would more ( 
tall find, the pleafurc pays not half the p: 
Order ishcav'n's liiR law ; and (his a) 
me are, and muQ be, greater than the rci 
ire rich, more wife ; bat who infers from 
It fuch are happier, (hocks all common fn 
iv'n to mankind impartial wc coufcfs^ 
11 are equal in their happincG: 
mutual wants this happinefs increafe, 
laturc's difPrence keeps all nature's peM 
lition, circumftancc is not the ihin;; ; 
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If ihen Co alt men happinels was meant, 
Cod in externals could not place content. 

Fortune her gifts may varioufly dlfpofe, 
And thefe be bappy callM, unhappy thofc ; 
But heav'n'sjuft balance equal will appear. 
While thofe are plac'd in hope, and thefe in fear : 
Not prefent good or ill, the joy or curfe, 
But future views of better, or of worfe. 

Oh fons of earth ! attempt ye Hill t > rife, 
By mountains piPd on mountains, to the (kies ? 
Hcav'n dill with laughter the vain toil furveys, 
And buries madmen in the heaps they raife. 

Know, all the good that individuals find. 
Or God and nature meant to m^re mankind, 
Reafon's whole pleafure, all the joys of fenfe, 
Lie in three words, health, peace, and competence* 
But health con fids in temperance alone ; 
And peace, oh virtue ! peace is all thy own. 
The good or bad the gifts of fortune gain ; 
But thefe kfs tade them, as they worfc obuin*- 
Say, in purfuit of profit or delight, 
"Who ri{k the moft, that take wrong means or right? 
Of vice or virtue, whether bled or curd, 
Which meets contempt, or which compafljon fird ? 
Count all th' advantage profp'rous vice attains, 
'Tis but what virtue flies from and difdains : 
And grant the bad what happinels they wou'd. 
One they mud want, which is to pa^ £br {pQd% 

I>3 SS^ 



w.., i.i*- viiniousand thcjull ! 

>d-likc Tunnne proiirnic on the dull ! 

(Incy bleeds amid the martial firifc ! 

his their vinac, or contempt of life ? 

iras it virtue, more tho* hcav'n nc*crgavc,. 

ted Digby I funk thee to the grave ? 

e, if virtue made the fon expire, 

full of days and honor, lives the fire ? 

rew Marfeillcs' good bifliop purer breath, 

nature ficken'd, and each gale was death ? 

So long (in life if long can be) 

av'n a parent to the poor and me ? 

lakes all phjfical or moral ill ? 

:viates nature, ami here wanden will. 

ds not ill ; if rightly underflood, 

i iE ii unrrerfal good, 
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Think we fike fome weak prtnce, ch' Eternal Caufi^- 

Prone for his fav'ritci to rcfcrvc his laws ? 
Shall burning Etna, if a (age requires. 

Forget to thunder, and recall her fires ? 

On air or Tea new motions be impre(!, 

Oh blamelcis Bethel ! to relieve thy bread ? 

When the loofe mountain trembles from on^ high^. 

Shall gravitation ceafe, if you go by ? 

Or fome old temple, nodding to itsfall| 

For Chartres* head rcferve the hanging wall ?* 
But ftill this world (fo fitted for the knave)' 

Contents us not. A better (ball we have ?' 

A kingdom of the juft then let it be : 

But firft confider how thofe juft agree. 

The good muft merit God's peculiar care ; 

But who, but God, can tell us who they are ?' 

One thinks on Calvin heav'n's own fpirit fell ;: 

Another deems him inftrumenc of hell ; 

If Calvin feel heav'n's blefCng, or its rod, 

This cries there is, and that, there is no God;, 

What (hocks one prt will edify the reft, 

Nor with one fyftem can they, all be blcft.- 

The very bcft will varioufly incline, . 

And what rewards your virtue, puni(h mintf. 

Whatever is, xs RicH-r.-^This world, 'tistmei- 

Was made for Cxfar — ^bot for Titus too : 

And which more bleft ? who chain'd bis couutnf ^ ^^ 

Oi he whafs virtue ftgh'd to iofc a da^ ? 
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^ But fomctimcs virtue fltrves, while vice is fed/ 
What ihcn ? U ihc reward of virtue bread ? 
That, vice may merit, 'lis the price of toil: 
The knave dcferves it, when he tills the foil, 
The knave deferves it, when he tempts the main, 
Where folly fights for kin^^, or dives for g ain» 
Ihe good man may be weak, be 'ndolent ; 
Nor is his claim to plenty, but content. 
But grant him riches, your demand is o'er? 

* No — (hall the good warn health, the good want pow'r ?* 
Add health, and power, audcvVy earthly thing, 

* Why bounded pow'r? why private ? why no king? 

* Nay, why external for internal giv'n " 

* Why is not man a Cod, and earth a heav'n ?* 
Who afk and reafonihus, will fcarcc conceive 
God gives enough, while he has more to give : . 
Immenfethe.pow'r, immcnfe were the demand: 
Say, at what part of nature will they (land ? 

What nothmg earthly gives, or can deilruy, 
The foul's calm, fun-fhine, and the heart-felt joy^. 
Is virtue's prize : abetter would you fix, 
Then give humility- a coach and fix, 
Juftice a conqu'ror's fword, or truth a gown, 
Or public fpiril its great cure, a crown. 
Weak, fdbliOi man ! will heav'n reward us there, . 
With the fame trafli mad mortals wi(h for here ? 
1 he boy and man an individual makes, 
Yfi lifih*& ihou now for apples and for cakes P 
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C09 like the Iwlian, in another life 
Expefl thy dog, thy bottle, and thy wife : 
As well as dream fuch trifles are afiign'dy 
As Coys and empires, for a god-like mindh 
Rewards, that eitliet would to virtue bring 
No joy, or bedeftrufUve of the thing 1 
How oft by thefe at fixty are undone 
The virtues offt faint at twenty one ! 
To whom can riches give repute or truft, 
Contenti or plealiire, but the good and juft P 
Judges and ii?naies have been bought for gold, 
Efieem and love were never to be fold. 
Oh fool ! to think God hates the worthy mind. 
The lover and the love of human kind, 
Whofe life is heahhful, and whofe confcien'be clear, 
Becaufe he wants a ihoufand pounds a year* 
Honor and (haoie from no condition rife : 
Aft well your part, there all the honor lies. 
Fortune in men has fome fmall diff'rence made, 
One flaunts in rags, one flutters in brocade : 
The cobler apron 'd, and the parfon gown'd, 
The friar hooded, and the monarch' crown 'd, 
« What differ more (you cry) than crown and cowl ?' 
I'll tell you, friend ; a wife man and a fool. 
You'll find, if once the monarch 2th the monX 
Or, cobler-like, the parfon will be drunk, 
Worth makes the man, and want of it, the fellow ; 
Ihereft is all but leather and prunel\o. 
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- ...^ UK) ic only who were good ai 
(jo ! if your ancient, but i^nobie blood 
Has crept iliro' fcc^undrcU ever fince ihi 
Go ! and pretend your family Is young 
Nor own, your fathers have been fools f* 
What can ennoble fots, or flares, or co\ 
Alas ! not all the blood of all the Howa 
Look next on grcatnefs ; fay where grci 
' Where, but among the heroes and the \ 
Heroes are uiuch the fame, tlie poln'ts agn 
From Madedonia's madmanto the Swede 
The whole llrangc purpofe of their lives, i 
Or make an enemy of all mankind ! 
Notone looks backws^rd, onward dill he gc 
yet ne'er looks forward further than his no 
<Jo Icfs alike the politic a»'^ • •-'* 
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l^^bo noble ends hy noble meam obcalni, 
Or failingi (miles in exile or in chains, 
Like good Aureliiis lei him reign, or bleed 
Like Socrates, that man is great indeed. 

What's fame? a fancy'd li&in others breath, 
A ihkng beyoAd us, even befi>re our death. 
Juft what you hear, you have, and what's unknown 
The (ame (my lord) if Tully 's, or your own. 
All what we feel of it begins and ends 
i In the fmall drcle of our foes or fiiends : 
To all befide as much an empty fhadc 
An Eugene living, as a Caefar dead ; 
Alike or when, or where, they Ihone orfhine, 
Or on the Rubicon, or on the Rhine. 
A wit's a feather, and a chief a rod ; 
An honed man *s the nobleft work of Cod. 
Fame but from death a villain's name can favc, 
As juftice tears his budv from the grave ; 
When what ih' oblivion belter were rcfign'd, 
Is hung on high, to poifon half mankind. 
All fame is foreign, but of true defert ; 
Plays round the head, but romcs not to the heart : 
One felf-approving hour whole years outweighs 
of flupid llarers, and of loud huzzas ; 
And more true joy Marccllus exiPd feels. 
Than Cxiar with a fenate at his heels. 
In paru fuperior what advantage lies ? 
Tdl (fdt YOU can^ what is it lobe w'lifi? 
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'Tis but to know how little can be known ; 
To fee til others faults, and feel our own ; 
Condemn'd in buft^'nefs or in artt to drudge, 
Vf^ithouta fecoiid, or without a judge; 
Truths would you. teach, or fave a finking Ian 
All fear, none aid you, and few underftand* 
Painful pieheminence ! yourfclf to view 
Above life's weakneis, and its comforts too* 

Bring then thefe bleflingf to a ftrid account ; 
Make fair dedu£lions ; fee to what they mount: 
How much of other each is fure to cofi ; 
How each for other oft is wholly loft ; 
liow inconfiftent greater goods with thefe ; ~ 
How fometimes life is rifqu'd, and always eafe ; 
Think, and if dill the things thy envy call, 
Say, wouldfl tbpu.be the roan to whom they fall ? 
To figh for ribbands if thou art fo filly, 
Mark how they grace Lord Umbra, or Sir Billy* 
Is yellow dirt the palFion of thy life ? 
Look but on Gripus, or on Gripus' wife* 
If parts allure thee, think how Bacon (hin'd, 
The wifeft, brighteft, meaneft of mankind : 
Or ravilh'd with the whiftHng of a name, 
See Cromwell damnVl toeverlafting fame ! 
If all, united, thy ambition call. 
From ancient ftory loam to fcom th^m all* 
There, in the rich, ihe hoQour'd, famM, and grcati 
See the falic icale of happii!e& complete ! 



I 
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In hearts of Kings, or arms of Queens who lay, "" ' 

How happy thofe to ruin, thcfc betray ! 
Mark by (bme wretched (leps their glory grows, 
Fst>in din and fea-weed as proud Venice rofe* 
In each how guilt and greatnefs equal ran. 
And all that rais'd the hero funk the man: 
Now Europe's laurels on their brows behold. 
Bat (lain 'd with blood, or ill exchanged for guld : 
Then fee them broke with toils, or funk in cale. 
Or infamous for plundered provinces. 
Oh wealth ill-fated ! which no acl of fame 
E'er taught to fliine, or (anSlified from fhamc ! 
What greater bliG attends their clofe of life ? 
Some greedy minion, or imperious wife ; 
The trophy 'd arches, fiory'd halls invade, 
And haunt their flumbers in the pompous fliarie. 
Alas ! not dazzled with their noon-tide ray, 
Compute the morn and ev'ning to tlie day ; 
The whole amount of that enormous fame, 
A Tale, that blends their glory with their (hame 1 
Know then this truth /enough for man to knowj 
* Virtue alone is happinefs below/ 
The only point where human blifs ftands fliil. 
And taftes the good without the fall to ill ; 
Where only merit conftant pay receives, « 

Ii hleft in what it takes, and what it gives ; 
The joy unequal 'd, if its end it gain. 
And if it lofe, attended with no pain ; 

Vol. U- 5. E WxxLx^^v 
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Without iatiety, tlio'"c*crfo blefe'd. 
And but more reliih'd as the more di{lre(s'd : 
The broadeft mirth unfeeling folly weais, 
Lefs pleating far than virtue^s very tears : 
Good, from each obje£l, from each place acquir'd^ 
For ever exercis'd, yet never tir'd ; 
Never elated, while one man's opprefs'd ; 
Never deje£led, while another's blefs'd ; 
And where no wants« no wiflies can remain^ 
Since but to wi(h more virtue, is to gain. 

See the fole blifs heav'n could on all bellow ! 
TVhich who but feels can tafte, but thinks can know ; 
Yet poor witli fortune, and with learning blind, 
The bad mud mi fs ; the good, untaught, will find ; 
Slave to no fe£^ who takes no private road, 
But looks thro' nature up to nature*s God ; 
Purfiies that chain, which links th* immenfe defign^ 
Joins heav'n and earth, and mortal and divine; 
Sees, that no Being any blifs can know, 
But touches fome above and fome below ; , 
Learns from this union of the rifing Wholey 
The firil, laft purpof^t of the human foul ; 
And knows where faith, law, morals, all began. 
All end, in love of god, and lovb of mah* 
For him alone, hope leads from goal to goal. 
And opens flill, and opens on his foul ; 
Till lengthen'd on to faith, and unconfin'd^ 
Jipoun the blifi that filb up all the mind. 
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He fees, why oature plants in nan alone 
Hope of known blifs, and faidi in biifs unknown : 
(Nature, whole di£btes to no other kind 
Are giv'n in vain, but what they (eek they lind) 
Wile is her pre&nt ; (he conne£b in this 
Hisgreateft virtue with his greateft bllfs ; 
At once his own height profpef^ to be blell. 
And ftrongeft motive to aflift the reft. 

Self-love thus pulhM to foetal, to divine, 
Gives thee to make thy neighbour's bieffing thine.- 
Is this too litthe £o€ the bound!e& heart ? 
Extend it, let thy enemies have part : 
GraCps the whole workU of reafon, lile, aad fenfci^ 
In one clofe fyQem of benevolence : 
Happier and kinder, in whaie'er degree. 
And height ofblifs but height of charity* 
God loves from whole to parts : but human foul* 
Mull rife from individual to the whole. 
Self-love but ferves the virtuous mind to wake,- 
As the fmall pebble fiin the peaceful lake ; 
The center mov'd, a circle flraight fucceeds. 
Another 0111, and Hill another fpreads ; 
Friend, parent, neighbour, firft it will embrace ; 
His country next ; and next all human race ; 
Wide and more wide th' o'erflowings of the mind 
Takeev'ry creature in, of ev*ry kind ; 
Earth diniles around, with boundlefs bounty bleft, 
And heavVi beholdi its image in hU bTe9Lft« 

£ 2 C^TSA 
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Come then, my firiend ! my genius ! come aloo^i 
Oh mafler of the poet, and the fong ! 
And while the mufe now ftoops, or now afcends, 
To man's low paflions, or their glorious ends. 
Teach me, like thee, in various nature wife, 
To fall with dignity, with temper rife ; 
Form'd by thy converfe, happily to fleer 
From grave to gay, from lively to fevere ; 
Correal with fpirir, eloquent with eafe, 
Intent to reafon, or polite to pleafe. 
Oh ! while along x\}c flream of time thy namt 
Expanded flies, aud gathen all its fame ; 
Say, fiiaH my little bark attendant fail, 
Purfue the triumph, and partake the gale ? 
M*hen ftatefmen, heroes, kings, in dufl repole, 
Whofe fons fliall blufl) their fachen were thy foes. 
Shall then this verfe to future age pretend 
Thou wert my guide, philofopher, and friend ? 
That, urg'd by thee, I lurn'd the tuneful art 
From founds to things, from fancy to the heart ; 
For wit's falfe mirror held up nature's light ; ] 
Shew 'd erring pride, whatever is, is right; 
That RiASON, PASSION) anfwer one great aim; 
That true self-love and social are the (ame; 
That VIRTUS only makes our blifs below; 
And all our knowledge IS, ouRstLvsi to know. 






THE 

UNIVERSAL PRAYER. 

DEO OPT. MAX. 

I^ATHER of All ! in cv'ry Age, 
^ In ev'ry clime ador'd, 
By faint, by favage, and by fagfy 
Jehovah^ Jove, or Lord ! 

Thou Great Firft Caufe, kafl underftood :: 

Who ail my fcnfe confin'd 
To know but this, that Thou art Good, . 

And that myrelfam blind ; 

Yet gave me in this dark eQtte, 

To fee the good from ill ; 
And binding nature fad in hte^ 

Left free the human will. . 

What£onfcience difhtes to be done, ■ 

Or warns me not ^o do. 
This teach me more than hell to fliun, 

That, more than heav'n pnrfue*- 

What bieflings thy free bounty gives. 

Let me not caR away : 
Tor God is paid when min receives : 

T* enjoy is Mo obey* 

Yer not to earth's contra£led fpan 

Thy goodneis let me bound. 
Or think Thee Lord alone of man, 
f AVhea thouignd worlds are roiund ; 
JE8 
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Let not tKis weaV, unknowing hand 

Predime thy bolts to throw, 
And deal damnation round the land, 

On each I judge thy foe. 

If I am right, thy grace impart, 

Still in the right to ftay ; 
If I am wrong, oh teach my heart 

To find that better way. 

Save me alike from fooliOi pride. 

Or imploiis difcontent, 
At aught thy wifdom has deny'd, 

Or aught thy goodnefs lent. 

Teach me to feel another'» woe. 

To hide the fault I fee ; 
That mercy I to others Ihow,. 

That mercy (how to me» 

Mean tho' I am, not wholly fo. 
Since quicken 'd by thy breath : 

Oh lead roe wherefoe'er- 1 go, 
Thro* this day's life or death.. 

This day, be bread and peace ny lot : 

All elfe betteath the fuo, 
Thou know'ft if bed beAow'd or not. 

And let thy will be-done. 

To thee, whode temple is all fpace, 
Whofe altar, earth and (kits I 
One chorus lei aJl 3eing calGe^ . 
AH mturc's inccfifc ri^ I 
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ALEXANDER'S FEAST; 

OR, 

THE POWER OF MUSIC, 



By JOHN DRY DEN. 



^'THWAS at ihe royal fcaft, for Perfia won^ 
-^ By Philip's warlike foil ; 

Aloft in awful (late 
The godlike hero fate 
On his imperial throne : 
His valiant prers were placM around ; 
Their brows with rofes and with myrtle bound ; 

So. (bould defert in arms be crown'd. 
The lovely Thais by his fide 
Sat, like ablooming^eaftern bride, 
\n flow'r of youth and beauty's pride : 
Happy, happy, happ)t pair ; 
None but the brive, 
None but the brave, 
None but the brave de(erve» the fair. 

Tlmodieus, plac'd on high 

Amid the tnneful quire, 
With flying fingers touch'd the lyre: 
The frem Wing notes afcend ihe Wl^, 
Aad Jbeavenly jdys infp\Te« 
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The fong bf gin from Jove ; 
Who left his blifsful fcaij above. 
Such is the pow'r of mighty love ! 
A dragon's 6cry form belyed ihe god : 
Sublime on radiant fpheres he rode. 

When he to fair Olympia prefs'd. 
And ftamp'd an image ofhimfelf, a fov'reign of the world* 
The lift'ning crowd admire the lofty found : 
A prefent deiiy, the vaulted roofs rebound : 

With ravifli'd ears 

The monarch hears, 

A flume? the god, 

Aflfefls to nod, 
And feems to (hake the fpheres. 

The praife of Bacchus then the fweet mufician fung ; . 
Of Bacchus ever fair and ever young : 
The jolly god in triumph comes ; 
Sound the trumpets, beat the drums ; 
Flufli'd with a purple grace 
He (hews his honeft face* 
Nov give the hautboys breath ; he comets he comes 1 
Bacchus ever fair and young 
Drinking joys did firft ordain : 
Bacchus' blefFmgs are a tieafure, . 
Drinking is the foldier's pleafurc ; 
Rich the treafure, , 

Sweet the pleafure ; 
t, S^ittci if pleafure after pa!n« 

SMbfd 
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Sooth'd with the found, the king grew vain ; 
Fought ail his battles o'er again ; 
And thrice he routed all his foes ; and thrice he flew the flaia* 
The mafter faw the m^dnefs rife ; 
His glowing cheeks, his ardent eyes ; 
And, while he heaven and earth defied. 
Changed his hand, and check 'd hit pride* 
He chofe a raournfiil mufe^ 
Soft pity to infufc ; 
He fling Darius great and good, 
By too fevere a fate, 
Fairn, fall'n, fall'n, fall'n, 
FalPn from his high cflaic, 
And wek'ring in his blood ; 
Deferted at his utmod need 
By ihofe his former bounty fed, 
On the bare earth rxpos'd he lies. 
With not a friend to clufe his eyes. 

With downcaft look the joylefs?i£lor fate. 
Revolving in his alter'd foul 
The various turns of fate below ; 
And now and then a figh he dole ; 
And tears began to flow. 

The mighty mafler fmil'd, to fee 
That love was in the next degree 
'Twat but a kindred found to move ; 
For pty melts the mind to love. 
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Softly fweet, in lydian iDeafure, * 

Soon he footh'd his (bul to pleafuces^ 
War h« fang it toil and trouble ; 
Honour but an empty bubble ; 

Never ending, (lill beginnings 
Fighting ftill/ and dill deftroying: 

If the world be worth thy winnings 
Think, oh think it worth enjoying 1 
Lovely Thais fits befide the, 
Take the good the gods provide thee. 
The many rend the (kies with loud applau(e 'r 
So love was crown'd, but mufic won the caufe.. 
The prince, unabl e to co nccai his pain, 
Gaz'd on the fair 
Who caus'd his care, 

And figh'd andlook'dy Ggh'd and lookM| 
Sigh'd and look M, and figh'd again : 
At length, with love and wine at once oppre(s'd^ 
The vanqiii(h*d vi£br funk upon her breafi*. 

Now ftrike the golden lyre again ; 

And louder yet, and yet a louder flrain* 

Break his bands of Heep afunder, 

And roufehim, like a rattling peal of thundery 

Hark, hark, the horfid found 

Has rais'd up his head. 

As iwak'd from the dead| 

Afld amaz'd^ he dares arouDd* 

Revenge 
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Revenge, revenge, Titnotheus cnesy 
See the farles arife, 
See the fnakes thtt they rear, 
How they hi(s in the atr. 
And the fparkles that flaQi from their eyes ! 
B«liotd 1 gha% band, 
Each a torch if? his land, 
^Iht£c are Grecian gholls, that in battle were flaioy 
And unburied remain 
Inglorious on the plain ; 
\y i^e the vengeance due 
To the valiant crew : 
Sehoid how they tofs their torches on high. 
How they point to the Perfian abodes, 
And glitt'ring temples of their hofliie gods !— 

The princes applaud, with a furious joy ; 
And the king feiz'd a flambeau with zeal to deflroy ; 
Thais led the way, 
To light him to his prey, 
And, like another Helen, fir'd another Troy* 

Thus, long ago, 

Ere heaving bellows leam'd to blow. 
While organs yet were mute ; 
Timotheus to his breathing flute 
And founding lyre 
Could (well the foul to rage, or kindle foft defirf, 



At 



C 60 ] 

At lad divine Cecilia came, 

Invcnircfs of the vocal frame : 
The fweet enthufiaft, from her (acred florei 

Enlarged ihe former narrow bounds. 

And added length to folemn founds, 
With nature's mother-wit, and arts unknown before^ 

1 el old Timoihcus yield the prize, 

Or both divide the crown ; 

He rais'd a mortal to the Ikies, 

She drew an angel down. 



) 
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e WE N OF c A R Ro tr. 



By Dx. LANGHORNE. 



There is fomenhing romantic in the ftory of the foI1o\r-^ 
1114 Poem ; but the Author has his reafons for beiievinf 
that there is fomething, likewife, authentic. On the Gm- 
jkt circumftances of the ancient narrative, from w^ich he 
(rft borrowed his idea, thofe reafons are principally founded, 
aod they are fupported by others, with which, in a work of 
this kindf to trouble his Readers would be fupcrtiuous. 

— — •••»- "••iiirf ww****^ 

ON Car Ron's fids the primrofe pale. 
Why does it wear a purple hue ? 
Ye maidens fair of Mar li vale, 

Why flreams your eyes with pity's dew ? 

•Tis all with gentle Owen's blood 

That purple grows the primrofe pale; 
That pity pours the teuderflood 

From each fair eye in Mar i.i vale* 

The evening ftar fate in his eye, 

The fun his golden treffes gave, 
The north's pure morn her orient dye. 

To him who refts in yonder grave i 

Beneath no high, hifloric fione, 

Tho' nobly bom, is Owen laid, 
Sifttch'd on the green wood's lap alone. 
He deeps bencMth the waving (hdde« 
of. IL f. A TVwc 
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There many a Aowery race hath fprMng^ 
And fled before the mountain gale. 

Since firft his fimple dirge ye fang : 
Ye maidens fair of Max li vale. 

Yet fllll, when May with fragrant feel 
Hath wander'd o'er your meeds of gold. 

That dirge I hearfuhmply (weei 
Far echoed from each evening fold* 

II. 

•Twa< In the pride of Wi ll jam's • day, 
When Scotland's honors flouriflied flilj. 

That Moray's Earl, withinighty fway. 
Bore rule o*er many a Highland bill* 

And far for him their fruitful flore 
The faircft plains of Carron fpread ; 

in fortune rich, in offspring poor. 
An only daughter crown'd his bed« 

Oh! write not poor — the wealth thatfiowi 
In waves of gold round India's throne, 

All in her (hining bread that glows, 

To Ellen's i charms, were earth and ftone. 



For 



* IViUiam the Lyom^ King of Scotland. 
+ The Lady Ellen, only daughter of John Earl of - 
Moray^ betrothed to the Earl of NithifiaU^ awd after* 
ofards io ike Earl Barnard^ taas cjlcew^d wae oj Oie ^sMtf, 
Muamen in Europt^ infofnuch that Jht hadJcviffoX5>i»Xw 
^t^d admirers Jromjortis^ courti* 
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T*or her the youth cf Scotland figh'd, 

The Frenchman gay, the Spaniard gravc^ 

Aiid fmoother Italy applied, 

And many an Englilh baron brave* 

In vain by foreign arts afTail'd. 

No foreign loves her bread beguile, 
' And England's honcft valour fail'd, 
Paid with a cold, but courteous fmlle* 

* Ah ! woe to thee, young Nitbifdale, 

« That o'er thy check ihofe rofes ftray'd, 
' • Thy breath, the violet of the vale, 
' Thy voice', the muQc of the (hade ! 

< Ah ! woe to thee, that Ellen's love 

* Alone to thy foft laic would yield ! 

* For foon thofe gentle arms (hall prove 

* The confliaofarudcr(ield/ 

*Twas thus a wayward fifter fpoke, 
And caft a rueful glance behind. 

As from her dimwood glen (he broke^ 
And mounted on the moaning wind* 

She fpoke and vanilh'd — more unmov*d 
Than Moray's rocks, when (lorms invtft^ 

The valiant youih by Ellen lov'd 

With aught that fear, or fate fuggcik 
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For loTe, methinks, bath power to niiie 

The foul beyond a vulgar flate ; 
Th' uncon<^fr*(i banners he difplays^ 

Control uur fears, and fix cur fate* 

III. 
*Tww when, on fummer's fofiefl eve^ 
Of clouds that wandered weft away. 
IVilight with gentle hand did weave 
ilcr fairy robe of night and day. 

When all the mountain gales were flill. 
And the wave flept againfl the fhore, 

And the fun, funk beneath the hlll^ 
Left his laft fmile on Lemmerraorc*. 

Led by ihofe waking dreams of thought 
That warm the young unpra£lis'd breafl, 
Her wonted bower fweci Ellen fought. 
And Carron murmur'd near, and foolh'd her into R 

IV. 
Tliere is fonx kind and rourtjy fprite 

That o'tr the reahn of fmcy r.*-gns, 
1 hrows fu!.n.lne on the mafk of night, 

And fmiics at fluinbei ^ powerlcfs chaini ; 

'Tis told, an J I believe the tale, 

At this foft hour the fprite was there^ 

And fpread with fairer flowers the vale. 

And fiird with fweeter founds the air. 

A bower 

* j^ cAain oj mount aim rxk^'nxnf^ throu^K ^odaai 
""r^m £a/i 10 irtjl. 
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A bower he framed (foe he could £rainc 

What tong mighi weary mortal wigjbt : 
Swift as the lightnings rapid iUme 

Dans on the uofufpcUiug fighi). 

Such bower he fram'd wUh magic hand^ 

As well that wizard baird hath wove^ 
In fcenes where fair Armida'a wacd 

Wav'd all the witchcricA of lov^» 

Yet was it wrought in fimpic (hew ; 

Nor Indian mines nor orient fhores 
Had lent their glories here to glow. 

Or yielded here their fliining (lores* 

All rouud a poplar's trembling arms 

The wild rofe wound herdamalk flower-; 

The woodbine lent her fpicy charms, 
That loves to weave the lover's bower. 

The alh, that courts the mountain air^ 

.In all her painted blooms array'd. 
The wilding's blolTom blufhing fair, 

Combin'd to form the flowery fliade. 

With thyme that loves the brown hill's brea^ 

1 he cowflip's fweet, reclining head. 
The violet of fky-woveu ved, 

Wai all the Fairy ground befpread» 

A 3 'fc^ 
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But, who is hti whole locks fo hit 
Adown his manly ibouklcrs flow ; 

ficfide him lies the ltunlcr*s fpear, 
Bcfidc him flccps the warrior's bow*. 

He bends !o Ellen — (gemle fpritc. 

Thy fweci fcdwclive arts forbear) 
lit courts her arms with fond delight^. 

And inflant vaniflies in air. 

V. 

Hall thou not found at early dawn 

Some foft ideas melt away, 
If o'er fwc^ vale, or ftoN^try lawn, 

1 he fpritc of dreams hath lid thcc flray. 

llafl ihou ftot fome fair objcfl (( ru, 
And when ibe^ciing form Wds^)ai[l, 

Siill on ihy uftcmory found its micpi 
And fell the fund idea laft ? 



lliou haO — and oft the plclur'd vltw, 
Seen in (orac vifion counted vain, 

Has Oruckihy wondering eye anew. 
And k^aougbtthc long loildrcrfin again. 

With warrici*s-bow, wiib Ruiilfr^ fpciir, . 

With locks adgwn his (boulder fprtad, 
YouDg N;thi(dale is ranging near— 

Hc*^s rau^ing licar yun muuuu\u*\ Wd. 
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Scarce liad one pale moon pafs'd awayj. 

And filPd hcrfilvcr urn again, 
"When in ihe devious chace to ftray, 

Afar from all hit woodland train, 

To Carroll's bank, his fate confign'd^ 
And, all tx> lliun the fervid hour, 

Ht fought fome friendly fliade (o find^ 
And found the vifionary bower,. 

VI. 

Led by ihc golden ft ar of love, 
Sweet Ellen took her won ted way, 

And in the deep defending grove 

Sought refuge from ihc fervid day— ► 

^h ! — who Is he whofe ringlets fair 
DifordorM o*cr his green vcft flow, 

Reclin'd in reft— whofe funny hair 

Half hides the fair check's. ardent glow ?" 

'Tis he, that fpritc's illufive gucfli 

( Ah m<* ! ihat fprites can fate controul IJj 

That lives ftiH imag'd on her bread, 
That lives flill piGur'd in h-rr loul 

As when fome g«ntle fpirit fl.;d 

From earth co breathe Eiyriiim air^. 

And, in the irain whom we call dead,. 
Perceives its longlov'd partner ihcrt *,. 
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Soft, djtdden pleafufB roflieB oVr, 

RefiflleG, o'er iu hiry frame. 
To find its future fate reftore 

The objc6l of its former flame. 

So Ellen flood — lefs power to move 
Had he, who bound in flumbcr's chain, 

Seem'd haply, o'er his hill to rove, 
Aud wind his woodland chace again* 

She flood, but trembled — mingled fear. 
And fond delight and mehing love 

Sciz'd all her foul ; (he came not near. 
She came not near that fated grove* 

She ftrives to fly from wizard's wand 
As well might powerlefs captive fly 

The new cropt flawcr falls from her hand-^ 
Ah! faU uot with that flower to dic^ 

VII. 

Hafl thou not feen fome azure gleam 
Smile in the morning's orient eye. 

And fltirt the the reddening cloud's foft beaiD 
"What time the fun was hafting nigh ? 

Thon haft— and ihou canft fancy well 
As any mufe that meets thine ear. 

The foul-fet eye of Nithifilale, 
.When wak'd, it fixM on Eilc&flear.. 

« Suthc Plaic 
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AK ! wherefore fliould grim ng^ be nighf. 

And datk diftrufl, with chti^ful face,. 
And jealoufy't reverred eye 

fie near thy fair thy favoured place ? 

IX 

£arl Barnard was of high degree 
And Lord of many a lowland hlnd^ 

And long for Ellen love had he. 
Had love, but not of gentle kind* 

From Moray's Halls her abicnt hour 
He watch *d with all a mifer's care ; 

The wide domain, the princely dower 
Made £llen more than Ellen fair* 

Ah wretch ! to think the liberal foul 
May thus with fair afi*e£l]on part ! 

Though Lothian's vales thy fway controul^ 
Know, Lothian i; not worth one hearty 

Studious he marks her abfent hour, 
And winding far where Carron flows^ 

Sudden he lees the fated bower. 

And red rage on his dark browglows* 

For who is he ? — 'tis Nithifdale ! 

And that fair form with arm reclined 
On his ? — *tis Ellen of the vale, 

^Xis ibe (O powers of vengeance ! } kind 
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Should he that vengeance (wift purfue'f 
No— chat would idi his hopes deftrof ; 

Moray would vamih itom hU view* 
And roh him <j( a miief's j<^« 

Vnfeen to Moray's halls he hies— • 

He calls his flaves, his ruffian hand, 
"• And; haftc to yonder grovw,' He cries, 

* And amhuih'd lie by Carron's llrand«' 

* What time ye mark from bower or glc» 

* A gentle lady take her way 

^ Todifiance due, and far from ken, 
^ Allow her length of time to flray, 

^ Then ranfack ftraight that range of groves^— 

* With hunter's fpear, and veft of green, 
* If chance, a rofy flripling roves,— 

' Ye well can aim your arrows keen.' 

And now the ruf&an flaves are ni^h. 
And Ellen takes her homeward way ; 

Though ftay'd by many a tender ^b, 
She can no longer, longer ftay« 

Penfive, againft yon poplar pale 
The lover ieans bisgontle hcan. 

Revolving many a tender ule, 
And woaderiugJUllbom'iiey .Qfin&& fHEU 
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Tlirec arrows pierced ihc ddOut air, 
Ere yet his tender dreamt depart ; 

And one ftruck deep his forehead fair, 
And one went through his gentle heart* 

Lore's wakeing dream is loft in fleep— — 
He lies beneath yon poplar pale ; 

All ! could ye marvel ye (hould ^cep: 
Ye maidens fair of Marfivale ! 

X. 

AVhen all the mountain gales were ftill. 
And the wave flept again ft the fliore, 

And the fun, funk beneath the hill, 
Left his laft fmile on Lemmennore ; 

Sweet Eilen takes her wonted way 
Along the fairy -fisatur'd vale : 

Bright o'er his wave does Carron play. 
And foon flie'U meet her Nithifdale 

She'll meet him foon— for at her fight 
Swift as the mountain deer he fpcd ; 

The evening (hades will fink in night,«-> 
Where art thou, loitering lover, fled ? 

O i She will chide thy trifliug flay, 

E'en now the (oft reproach flie frames ? 

• Can lovers brook fuch Lng delay ? 
' Loven diat boofi of acdent ftamn i? 
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Hp comes not— -weary wiih the cbace, 

Soft Aumber o*er his eyolid» throws 
Her veil — we'll (Veal one dear embrace. 

We'll gently (leal on bis repafe. 

This is the bower — we'll G>ftly tread- 
He flceps beneauh yon poplar palfe^ 

Lover, if e'er thy heart ha^ bled. 
Thy heart will far forego my tale I 

XI. 
Ellen is not in princely bower, 

She's not in Moray's fplcndld train ; 
Their miftrefs dear at midnight hour. 

Her weeping maidens feck in vain. 

Her pillow fwells not deep with down ; 

For her no balms their fwcets exhale : 
Her limbs are on the pale turf thrown, 

Prefs'd by her lovely check as pale. 

On that fair check, that Ilowing hair. 
The broom its yellow leaf hath (lied, 

And (he chill mountain's early air 
Blows wildly o'er her beauteous head. 

As the fofi (Ur of orient day. 

When clouds involve his rofy light, 

Darts thro* the gloom a tranficnt ray, 
And laves the world once more lo tCvAxv \ 
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Returning life illumes her eye, 

And flow its languid orb unfolds— 

What are thofe bloody arrows nigli ? 
Sure, bloody arrows flic beholds 1 

What was that form fo ghaOly pile, 
That low beneath the poplar lay ? 

'Twas fome poor youth — ' Ah Niihifdale !* 
She faid, and filcot funk away. 

XII. , 
The morn is on the mountains fpread. 

The wood-lark trills his liquid ft rai n -' ■ ■ 
Can morn's fweet mufic raifc the dead ? 

Give the fct eye its foul again ? 

A fliepherd of that gentler mind 
Which nature not profufely yields, 

Seeks in thefe lonely (hades to find 
Some wanderer from )m little fields. 

Aghafl he (lands— and (imple fear 
OVt al'. his paly vilage glides— 

* Ah me ! what means this mlfery here ? 
< What faie this lady fair betides ?' 

He bears her to his friendly home, 

When life, he finds, has but reiir'd; 
With hafle he frames the lover's tomb^ 
For his is <juite, is quiic cxpu'd \ 
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* hule mc 'i.\ ihv Inimble bower* 

K CM liming Kac to life flic laid ; 

* rii bind ihy crook wiih miny a Ilower ; ^ 

* With many a rufy v/rcaih ihy head. 

* Good flicphcrd, haftc to y<"»dcr grove, 

• And, if my love ;jflccp is laid, 

« Oh ! wake him not ; but fofily move 

• Some pillow to tHatgemle head. 

* Sure, ihou wil*t know him, fhcpberd fwain, 

• Thou know 'ft i!ic fun rife o'er the fea— 

* But Oh ! no lamb in all thy train 

• Was e'er fo mild, fo mild as he.* 

* Ills head his on ihc wijod-mofs kid ; 

• I did not wake his flumbcrdeep — 

' Sweet fings the rcdbreaft o'er the fhade— 

• Why, gentle lady, would you weep ?' 

As flowers that fade in burning day, 
At evening find the dew-drop dear, - 

But fiercer feel the noon-tide ray, 
When foften'd by the nightly tear ; 

Returning in the flowing tear. 

This lovely flower, more fweet then they, 
Found her fair foul, and, wandering near. 

The ftranger, Reafon, croGM her waY% 
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Found her fair foul, — Ah ! fb lo find 
Was but more drcadFuI ^lefto know ! 

Ah! furc, I he privilege of mind 
Can not be worth the wrfh of woe. 

XIV. 
On melancholy's filcni urn 

A loficr flvdidc of foiTow fail*. 
But Ellen tan no more rciurn, 

No more return 4o M-o»y*s Halls. 

Beneath the 'low atid lonely (hade 
The (low con fuming liour flie'U weep^ 

Till iiaiure fecks hor lull-left aid, 
In i\}e fad, fombrous arras of Qeep. 

• Thcfe jewels afl, umneetfor me^ 

^ Shah thou,' flic faid, * good fi)«phevd 'lake ; 

* Thefe gems will purchafe gold 'fur thee, 

* And tliefebe thine for Ellen's fake* 

♦ So fail thou not, at eve and mocn, 

* The rofemary's p^ic bough (o bring— 
Tho!i knowM where I was iouiid forlorn — 
< Where thou tuil heard iHe redbr6aA fing. 

« Heedful ril tend thy (locks-the whik!» 

* Of aid thy flif^pScrdef'.'s care, 
< For I w«ll fiiurc h/r hutnblc toil, 

* And I iwri'riciidly roof will (hare/ 
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XV. 
And now two longfomo years are pad 

In luxury of lonely pain—- 
The iovely mourner, found at lafl^ 
To Moray's Halls is borne again. 

Yet has flie left' one ol>je£l dear, 
That wears love's funAy eye of joy 

Is Nlthifdalc reviving here ? 
Or is it but a fhepherd's boy ? 

By Carron's fide, a fliepherd's boy, 
He binds his vale flowers with the reed ; 

He wears love's funnv heart of joy, 
And birth he Utile fcems to heed. 

XVI. 

But all I no more his infant fleep 
Clofes beneath a mother's fmilc, 

Who, only when it closM would weep, 
And yield to tender woe the while. 

No more, with fond attention dear. 
She feeks th' unfpoken wifli to find ; 

No more ihall Ihe, with pleafure's tear. 
See the ibul waxing into mind* 

XVII, 
Does nature bear a tyrant'^* bread ? 
■ 1$ fhe the friend of flern conlTou\'? 
Wears /lie the defpot's purple vcli : 
Or fetters (he the frcc-born foul? 
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Whfrc, wo»ft of tyrants, is ihy claim 
In ehains ihy chiWr^ns' brcafts to brad? 

G iv'Il tl-.otj ilic Promoibean flame ? 
The Incommunicabte mmd ? 

Tliy offspring are great Nature's, — free, 

Aud of her fair dortiimonlieifS ; 
Each privilege file gives lo ihee ; 

Know, that each privilege Is theirs, 

Thf y have thy fortune, wear ihine eye. 
Perhaps fomc fciplirtg of thy heart ; 

And will fhon rticir lov'dtieartsdeny 
To aft their fartr, their proper part ? 

XVIII. 
The Lord of Lothian's fertile vale, 

III fated Ellen, claims thy liaiid ; 
Tiiou know'ft not Aal ihy Nithtfdale 

Was low laid by his ruffian band. 

Anti Moray with unfaihcrM eyes, 
Fix*d on fair Lofhiafi's frnile dale. 

Attends the human fetrtfinp, 

Wiihout ihc'Cfeciam'pairttci's veH. 

O married love ! thy bard Ihall own, 
Where two congeoi»l foi?is uniie^ 

Thy golden chain 'iolmid*v/itti'do*rfi, 

iii/ /amp widi Iwttttu^i^JUvi^^ii^baijIltt.. 
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But If no radiant Har of iov« 
O Hymen 1 'teiVt neti ^hf 4m nt^ 

Thy chain a wretched mf^rffk (iVtall^Piove, 
lliy lamp a (ad iepclk>bril ii^. 

And now has time's rflow wiuidrring wing ' 
Borne many'tyear unixiiiii.{d wiik fp eoA ■ 

Where is the bay by -Carroif s ipnmg, 
Who bound his v j|e Ai>wen iMich uhe troed f 

Ah roe ! thofe flowere helpitNls no moie \ 

No early charm f«iim Migsin '^ 
The parent, nature ^leoopsiiti itons 

Her bed joys for her'tiitle trsiiu 

No longer-heed ihe Cun-ibeam bvi^ 
That pl»f« mn *C«wo&Ab btDaft iie (cati, 

Rcafon has lent her ^pffwifi^^igiil« 
And (hewD the chco^ucr'd^eidiaflMiB. 

As the (irft human hekr4>f iKM-ih 
With penfive ef e ibitekfeif ikrv<^\i^ 

And, all unconrciottS-6fius4»rlli» 
Sate" thoughtful oft in Eden's (hade ; 

In pcnfive thought £» 04ireii ftrty'd 

Wild CarronUioiBtfl^ woods aoMHi^ 
And once, whh'm^sitsir fgwandk^^Mi^ 
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XXI. 

Why is this crook adom'd with gold? 
Why am I tales of ladies told ? 
Why docs no labour me employ, 
Jf I am but a (hepherd's boy ? 

A filken veil like mine Co greeu 
In fhepherd's hot I have not fccn— 
Wh)^ fliould I in fuch veflure joy, 
If I am but a fhepherd's boy ? 

I know it is no (hepherd's art 
His written meaning to impart-— 
They teach me, fure, an idle toy. 
If I am but a fliepherd's boy. 

This bracelet bright that binds my zrny-^ 
It could not come from (hepherd's farm; 
It only would that arm annoy, 
If I were but a Ihepherd's boy. 

And, O thou lilent pifhire fair, 
Thatlov'fi Co fmile upon me there, 
O fay, and fill my heart with joy» 
That I am not a (hepherd's boy* 

XXII. 
Ah lovely youth ! thy tender lay 

May not thy gentle life prolong-: 
See'B thou yon oig(itinga\e il fce^ t 
'^ The Merce hawk hovenng o*tT\)A» Soi^^ 

'I 
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His little heart Is larg^ wUh' love : 
He fweetl^ ihail bifre^r^nrng .flar. 

And fate's move pdiiH^d arrcMvi mov^^ 
IiifidiouSi from his «ye afiui 

XXUI. 
The (bephcrdeft, "whofe kindly i»fe 

Had watch'd o'er<^iMeii'«ififiMic htotAi^ 
Mttft now their fiWnt mnfMiis ^fiitfe. 

Whom time leads calmly down to death* 

* O tell me parent if thou art, 

* What is this lovely .pi^lurc .dear ? 

* Why wounds iis mournful eye vav heartf 

* Why flows frommioc-th' unbidden tear? 

* Ah ! youth ! to leave thee k)di«tn I, 
< Tho' I be ircrt ihy ptmn dear'; 

* And would* ft thou ^Hh, or<re I die, 
« The ftory of thy btrth to betir ? 

* But it will make fhte "mixch be>#aily 

* And it Will moke »ibyfiv eye (Well -^* 
She fdid, and told ihe.woefotHe^oU^ 

As footh as (hcphenleCs •wightteli. 

XXIV , 

The heart, that fcprrorw doom'd 'to Aibk. 

Has worn the freq^snt 'feal of woci 
Its fad impreflions barns -to beat* 

Aiid iiods fijJJ oft, us f uin fluv^. 



v^MX 



[ ea 3 

But when that feal is firft impreft, 

When the young heart its pain (hall try. 

For the foft, yielding, trembling breaft. 
Oft fcems the ftarilcd foul to fly.- 

Yet fled not Owen's— wild amaze 
In pilcnefs cloarh'd, and lifted hands. 

And horror's dread, unmeaning gaze, 
Mark (he poor ftatue, as it (lands. 

The fimplc guardian of his life 

Look'd witlhil for the tear to glide ; 

But when flic faw his tearlcfs flrife. 
Silent, {he lent him one, — and died. 
XXV. 

< No, I am not a fliepherd's boy,' 

* Awaking from his dream, he faid, 

• Ah where is now the promised joy 

* Of this? — forever, everfledi- 

• O pifture dearl for her lov'd fake 

' How fondly could my heart bewail ! 
« My friendly fl^:pherdcf$, O wake. 

* And tell me more of this fad tale. 

« O tell me m'^rc of this fad tale— 

* No ; thou rnjoy thy gentle fleepl 

< And I will go to Lothian's vale» 

« And more than all her waten weep*' 
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XXVI. 

Owen to Lothian's v^lq is fled— 

£arl Barnard's lofty towen appear-^ 
• O ! art thoa there, the full heart faid, 

* O ! art thou there, my parent dear?' 

Yes, (he is there : from idle (late 

Oft has (he dole her hour to weep ; 
Think how flic * by thy cradle fate,* 

And how (he • fondly faw thee flccp*.* 

Now tries his trembling hand to frame 

Full many a tender line of love ; 
And dill he blots the parent's name. 

For thaty he fears, might fatal prove 

XXVII. 
O'er a fair fountain's fmiling fide 

Reclin'd a dim tower, clad with moG, 
"Where every bird was wont to bide, 

That languifh'd for its partner's lofs, 

This fcene he chofe, this fceiie afligo'd 

A parent's firft embrace to wait. 
And many a foft tear fill'd his mind. 

Anxious for his fond letter's fate* 

The hand that bore thofe lines of love, 

The well-informing bracelet bore— 

Ah ! may they not unpfofp'rous prove ! 

Ah I hfeljr pa& yon dangerous door \ ^^^ 

» * 

* See the ancient Scottish BaYUd, ci\\c^ 

Child Maurice. 



XXVIII. 

* She comes not ;— can (lie then dVhy ?" 

* Cried the fair youth, and'dropt atear**— 

* Whatever filial love could fay, 

* To her I faid, and call'd her deai;. 

* She comes— Oh ! No — encircled round 

* Tis fome rude chief with ma ny a fpear. 

* My haplcG tale tliat Earl has found — 
. * Ah me! my heart! for her I fear,* 

His tender tale that £af4 had nedd^ 

Or ere it reach 'd hi& lady's oy^^ 
His dark brow vnem a cloitfi of red, 

In rage he-deems a rival- nigh. 

XXIX, 
*Tis o*er— chofe locks that wav'd in gold, • 

That wav'd adowti thofe cheeks fo fair, 
Wreath'd In the gloomy tyram^s hold. 

Hang from ill* fex-ei 'd head in air^,. 

• Well may it be dtclar'd byfucred injfiiration, lo 
is ftrong as death, jealotify cruel as the grave. Heri 
4in injiance of the melancholy effcBs cj a jealous diffn 
tioHf terminating in the m urder oj the fojffe&eddji 
how jufily may we adopt the language of the ck^r 
and fay — from fuch a temper and'dii^iitioTT, good X< 
deliver us. and let all the people fiy, amco. 
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Tli.it nrcaming head lie -Ov'S to bear 

In horrid guife to Loihla:»'s HaU : 
Bids his grim ruffians pi ice it there 

Ereft upoQ the frowning waHt. 

The fdtal tokens forth he drew — 

< Know'ft thou thcfe — ^^Ellenofthe vale ?' 

The piflurM bracelet f<»on fee knfw, ♦• 

And foon her lovely cheek grew pile.— '. 

The trembling viclim, ftraight he led, 
Ere yet her fouPs firfl fear was o'er : 
He pointfd to the ghaftiy hcjd— 
She-faw, and fink, to rife no more. 

TIME, 
By Dr YOUXG. 

TIE bell ftrikes One. We lake no note of Ti.ne 
But from its lofs. To give it then a tongue 
Is wife in man. As ifanang^l fp )ke, 
I feci the folcmn found. If heard arght, 
It is the knell of my drparted hours ; 
\Vhct« are they ? With the years beydnd the flood. 
It is the fig lal that demands difpatch : 
How much is t-o be dou-* ? My hopes aud fears 
Start up alarni'd-, and o'er life's narrow verge 
Look 4own^-oa what ? a fathomlefs aby(s; 
.. A dread eternity ! how furely mine! 
And can elcroity belong to me, 
Foor penfioner on the bounties of nn Viowt *? 
VaL II. & C v^vl 
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THE 

SEASONS, 



By SAMUEL JOHNSON. LL. D. 



SPRING. 

QTERN Winter now, by Spring reprclsd, 



O 



Forbears the long continued ftrife ; 



And nature, on her naked breaO, 
Delights to catch the gales of life. 

Now o'er the rural kingdom roves 

Soft Pleafure, with her laughing train ; 

Love warbles in the vocal groves, 
And vegetation plants the plain. 

Unhappy whom to beds of pain 

Arthritic tyranny configns ! 
"Whom fmilin^ nature courts in vain, 

Th^' rapture fing^, and beauty ihincs ! 

Yet tho' my limbs dlfcafc invades 

Herwing^ imagination tries, 
And bears me to the peaceful (hades 

Where *s hmnble turrets rife. 

Here flop, my foul, thy rapid ilightt 

Nor from the pleafmg groves depart, 

JVhcre /ir/} great nature charm'd my fight| 

M'hcrc wifdom fifll informed nvYVieaLtu 
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Here let mc thro* the vales piirfje 
A guide — a father — and a friend ; 

Once more great natvirc's works review. 
Once more onwifdom's voice attend. 

From falfc carcflcs, czufcl-fs ft rife, 

Wild hope, vain fear, alike rcmov'd ; 
Here let me learn the ufeof hfc, 
When bed enjoy 'd, when mo ft improv'd. 

Teach me, thou venerable bowV, 
Cool meditation's quiet fcaf, 
The gcncrcu? ftorn cf venal pov.'V, 
The filent grandeur of retreat. 

When pride by gaift to qreatncfs climbs, 

Or raging faJiions ru4i to war. 
Here let me 'earn to fivjn the crime 

I can't prevent, and will not fliare. 

But left I fall by fubiler foes, 

Bright wifdom, teach mc Curio's art. 

The fwelling paffions to compofe. 
And quell the rebels of the heart. 



SUMMER. 

/^ Phacbus ! down the weftern fky 
^^ Far hence difFufe thy burning ray ; 
Thy light to diftant worlds fupply, 
And wake them co jhc cares of day. 

C 2 Q.CSWkfc^ 
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Come, gemie evf. the friend of cafe ! 

Come, Cynthia. luvdy q*ieci) of night ! 
Rcfrcfh me with a cooling brcexc, 

And cheer mc wiih a Lmbcnl light. 

Lay mc where o*cr the verdant ground 
Her living carpet nature fprejds ; 

W'here the green bow'r, with rofes crown'd, 
In fhow'rs its fragr;mt folijgc flicds. 

In^prove ilic peaceful hour with wine, 
I.ct tnufH (I'.c along the gruvc ; 

i\u)u:id ilu: howl let njy riles twin*', 
And every {Irain be lun*d to love. 

Come, Stella, gurcnof all my heart ! 

C'omc, born to fill its vad deli res ! 
Tliv looks perpetual joys impart, 

Thy voice perpetual joys infplrcs, 

Whilfl, all my wifli and thine complcrc, 
By turns we langulfh and we burn, 

Let fighin^! ^alcs our fighs repeat, 

Our murmurs — murmuring brooks return, 

Let mc, when nature calls to reft. 

And bbifliing Ikies rhc morn foretell 
Sink on the down of Stella's brcaft 



And bid the waking world farcwel. 



AUTUMN, 
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AUTUMN. 
A LAS! with fwiftand filenf pace 
^ •*• Impatient time r^lis on the year ; 
The feafons change, and nature's face 
Now fwcetly fmllcs, now frowns fcvcre. 

*Twas Spnng, 'twas Summer, all was gay, 

Now Autumn bends a cloudy brow ; 
The flow*rs of Spring are fwcptaway, 

And fummer fruits defert ihc bough*. 

The verdant leaves that play'd on high, 

And wanton 'd on the weftern breeze, 
Now trod in dud negle£)ed lie, 

As Boreas flrips the bending trees. 

The fields that wav'd with golden grain, 

As rufFet heaths are wild and bare. 
Not moid with dew, but drench'd in rain ; 

Nor health nor plea fa re wanders there. 

No more, while thro* the midnight Ihade 

Beneath the raoon*s pie orb I ftray, 
Soft pleafing woes my heart invade, 

As Prognc pours the melting lay; 

From this capricious clime (he foars, 

O would fome god but wings fupply ! 
Toithcrc each morn the Spring reftoreS| 

Compsuiion ol her flight, rifly* 

C3 Ni 
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Vafn wlffi ! me fate compels to bear 
The downward feafons iron reign, 

CornpcU to breathe p-dlmed air, 
And DriVf.r on a bLtted plain 

What blir«; tolife^an- Amumn yielJ, 

If glooms, and fliowVs, and dorms prevail ; 
■' "* 
And Ceres flics^thc naked field, 

And flow'rr, and fruits, and Phccbus fail ? 

O ! what remains, what lingers yrt, 
To cheer mc in the darkening hour ? 

The gfapo remains, the friend of wit. 
In love aiid mirth of mighty powV. 

Ilallc, prcfs the clufters, fill the bowl ; 

Apollo ! fhoot thy parting ray : 
This gives the finifhinc of the foul, 

This god of health, and vcrfc, and day. 

Still, ftill the jocund flrain dial! Qoa', 
The puHe wiih vigorous rapture bc.u ; 

My Stella with new. charms (hall glow. 
And every biifs in wine (hall meet. 



WINTER. . 

NO more the mom with tepid rays 
Unfolds the flow'r of various hue ; 
Norn fpicads no more, tbcgeuial bUie, 
Nvrgcmlc cvc dillili ihc dcw% 
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^Tic linger incr'hoiirjpfolrmir the night ; 

Ufurpl ng darkti^ft (hares the«day, 
Her mifts re fl rain ihe force of li^ht ; 

And Phccbos holds a doiibKul fways 

By gloomy twilight half rcveard, 
Wiih fighs we view the hoary hiHi 

The Icaflcfs wood, the naked field. 
The fnow-topt co^, the frozen rill. 

No muGc warble* thro* the grove. 
No vivid colours paint ihc plain ; 

No more with dcviou* flcps I rove- 
Thro* vcrdam paths now fought In vain. 

Aloud the driving tcmpift roars, 

Congeai'd, impetuous fliow'rs defcend ; 

Haile, clofe the window, bar the doors, 
Fate Icavofr me StelU, and a friend* 

In naturc*s aid let artfupply 

With light .and heat my little fphere ; 
Roufe, roufe the fire, and pile it high ; 

Light up a conllclUtion here* 

Let mufic ^ound the voice of joy ^ 
Or mirth repeat -the jocund talo ; 

Let love his wanton wiles employ,. 
And o'er tlie fo&fon wine prcvaiU 
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Yet time life's dreary winter brings, 

When mirth's gay talc fball pleafc no more"; 

Nor mufic charm, tho* Stella fmgs ; 
Nor iovCf nor wine, the Spring rcftore. 

Catch then, O catch, the tranficnt hour : 

Improve each moment as it flics, 
Lil'e's a fhorl Summer— man a flow'r; 

He dies — alas ! how foon he dies. 



EARTHLY HAPPINESS, 

By Dr. Young. 
■^TO man is happy till he thinks on earth 
^ ^ There breathes not a more happy than himielf* 
Then envy dies, aqd love o'erflows on all ; 
And love o'erdowing makes an angel here. 
Such angels, all, entitled to repofe 
On Him who governs fate. Tho' tcmpeil frowns, 
Tho' nature (hakes, how fofc to lean on Heaven ! 
To lean on Him, on whom archangels lean ! 
With inward eyes, and JGlent as the grave, 
Tbey (land collecting every beam of thought^ 
Till their hearts kindle witb divine delight ; 
For all their thoughts, like angels feen of old 
In Ifrael's dream, come from, and go to, heaven ; 
Hence are they (ludious of fequefter'd fcenes s 
WtHe Doiic and diffipttion comfoci il^ut^ 
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THE 

T E M P L E OF FAME, 
By ALEXANDER POPE, Esq. 



^ that foft fcafon^ when defcrriding (how'rs 
Call forth the greens, aud wake the rifing (low'n ; 
hen op'ning burls (alute ihe welcome day, 
d earth relenting feels the genial ray : 
balmy deep, bad charia'd my cares to reft, 
d love illelfwa&Lani(h^d from nxy bread 
'hat lime the morn myftfriousvifions brlni;^ 
hilc purer fluinbcrs fprcaxi ihclr golden wings); 
Lrain of phaatomi ia wild, order rofe ; 
d, join'd, this intellectual Cceiie conipoic. 
I ftood, meihoughr, beiwlxt earth, fcas, asid (kitfr( 
e whole creation- open to my eyes : 
air felf- balanced hung the globe bol ow, 
here mountains rife, and circling oceans (k>w : 
re naked* rocks and empty wqAm were fceo, 
ere tnw'ry cities, and' the forcfti green ; 
rt falling Ihips delight the waiid'rinT eyes, 
ere trees and intermingled temples rife : 
»w a clear fun the (hining (bene difpiays, 
c tranfient landftjape now in cloud* decays. 
O'er the- wide profpefi as- I-^azMaroinid, 
iden I heard a wild promifcoous foimd, 
ke broken thunders that at diOance roar, 
bUlowi munn'nng on the hollow flaoTc i 
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Then, gazing up, a glorious pile bchclJy 
Whofc tow 'ring fummit ambient clouds cocfal' 
High on a rock of ice the flruft'ixe lay, 
Sleep its afcent, and flipp'ry was the way ; 
The wondrous rock like Parian marble {hone. 
And feein'd to diilant fight of folid (lone* 
Infcripiionshere of various names I vicw'd, 
The greater part by hoflile time fubdued ; 
Yet wido were fpread their fame in ages part. 
And poets orce had proihis'd they (hould laft« 
Some, f^cfh cngrav'd, appear'd of wits renown'd : 
I look'd again, nor could their trace be found. 
Critics I faw, that other names deface, 
And fix tlieir own with labour in their place ; 
Tlieirown, Uke others, foon their place reGgu'd, 
Or difappear'd, and left the firfi behind. 
Nor was the firll impaii'd by llorms alone,' 
But felt th' approaches of too warm a fun ; 
For fame* impatient of extremes, decays 
Not more by envy than excefs of praife. 
Yet part no injuries of heaven could feel. 
Like chryflal, faithful to the graven fleel : 
The rock's high fummit, in the temple's (hade. 
Nor heat could melt, nor beating ftorm invade. 
There names infcrib'd unnumber'd a/^es paft, 
From time's firfl birth, with ume itfelf ihall iaH ; 
Thefe ever new, nor fubje£l to drcays, 
Spread, and grow brighter^ with the length Q^da/ff.>^ ^ 
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So Zembla^s rocks (the beauteous work of froft) 
l^ife white in air, and glitter o'er the coafl ; 
Pale funs, uitfelt, at diflance roll away, 
And on th' impaflive ice the lightnings play ; 
£cemal fnows the growing main Tupply, 
Till the bright mountains propth' incumbent fky : 
As Atlas fix'd, each hoary pile appean 
"I he gathered winter of a thoufand years. 
On this foundation Fame*s high temple ftands ; 
Stupendous pile ! not raar*d by mortal hands. 
Whate'er proud Rome oranful Greece beheld, 
Or elder Babylon, its frame excclPd. 
Four faces had the dome, and ev'ry face 
Of various ftm£lure, but of equal grace : 
Fofir brazen gates, on columns lifted high, 
Salute the diflfrent quarters' of the iky. 
Iler fabled chiefs, in darker ages born. 
Or worthies old, whom arms or arts adorn, 
>Ar'ho cities rais'd, or tam'd a mondrous race, 
The walls in venerable order grace ; 
Heroes in animated marble frown. 
And legiflators feem to think in ilone. 

Weflward a Sumptuous frontlfpiece appeared, 
On Doric pillars of vhite marble rear'd, 
Crown'd wfth an architrave of antique mold. 
And fculpture rifing on the roughcn'd gold. 
In (haggy fpoils here Thefeus was beheld. 
And Perleus dreadful with Mlncrva*s fhield : 
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Thrrc ^eat AlnJc^ flooping w:ih his toil, 
Rclls on his club, and holds ih* Hefperlan fpoll : 
Here Orphcm Gngs ; trees moving to ihc found, 
Start from their roots, and form a fhade around : 
An>phion there ihc loiid creating lyre 
Strikes, and beliolds afudden Thebes afplrc ! 
Cyiha?ron's echoes anfwcr to his call, 
And half ihc mountain roils into a wall : 
There might you fee the henglh'ning fpircs afcendy 
The domes fwcll up, the widening arches betid, 
The growing towVs like exhalations rife. 
And the huge columns heave into the fkies. 

The Eaflern front was glorious to behold. 
With diamond flaming, and Barbaric gold. 
There Ninus {hone, who fpread ih* Affyrian famr. 
And the great founder of the Perfian naiiie : 
There, in long robes, the royal Magi ftaind ; 
Grave Zoroaftcr waves the circling wand : 
The fage Chaldarans rob'd in white appear'd, 
And lirachmans, deep in defarl woods revcr'd, 
Thcfe ilopp*d the moon, and calPd th' unbodied fbadief» 
To midnight banquets in the gllmm'ring glades 5' 
Made vifioniry fabrics round ihr m rife. 
And airy fpcftres (klm befoie their eyes ; 
Of Talifmans and Sigils knew the pow'r. 
And careful watch'd the planetary hour, ' -»' 

Superior, and alone, Confucius flood, 
Who taught that ufcful tcicuct, lo>« ^q^% 
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Boti on thd Soutli, i long mvjeAic race 
Of Egypt's piidb the gilded niches gr^e, 
Wbo meafur'il cuf^ defcrib'd ehe Harry fjphtrc$^ 
And tnc'd the long words of lunar years. 
Higb oa his car Scioftrts ftruck my view. 
WImmb fcepler'd flaves in golden Inrnefs drew : 
Hishinds show and pointed J4velin hold, 
Hit gUnt limbs are arm'd in fcales of gold. 
Be t wee n the ftatues obeli fWs w^ere plac'd, 
And the leam'd walls with hieioglyphics grac*d» 

Of Gothic ftnidurc was the northern Hdc, 
O'crwrougfat with ornaments of barhVous pride. 
There huge coHoffes rofc, with trophies crown *d ; 



.. And Runic charaders were graved aroTind» 

Theie lar Zansoliis with ere^ed eyes ; 

And Odin here in mimic trances dies. 

There on rude iron columns, fmear'd with bIood> 
p The horrid forms of Scythian heroes flood, 

Druids and bards (their once loud harps unftrung^. 

And youths that died to be by poets fung. 

Thele, and a tboaCind more of doubiful fiuie, 

To whom old fables gave a lading name, 

In ranks adom'd the Temple's outward face : 

The wall, in lull re and ef!'c£l like gla fs 

Which o'er each objcft calling various dyes. 

Enlarges fome, and others multiplies : 

Nor void of emblem was the my flic wall ; 

Ttft thus TomMtic Fdce incrcafes all, 

VaJLJI,e. D t\xe 
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The Temple (hakta, the foumiing gates un Fold, ' ' '^* 

Midc vaults appear, and roofs of fretted gold ; ' ' 

Rais^ on a (Iiotifand pillars, wreathM around 

With UurelfoHage, and with eagles crown'd. 

Ofbright t ran fparcm beryl were the walls, • ' 

The friezes gold, and gold the capitals : - • i •: ♦ 

As heaven with Oars, the roof wiih jewels glows, •'■ ■"''•^ 

And ever-living lamps depends in rows. ■■^'•'^' '^- 

Full in the p^ifTagc of each fpaclous gate, .'.:/- 

The fagc Hiflorians in white garments wait ;• -*• ■• 'j^tH 

Grav'd o*cr their feats the form of Time was -foOOff, inW 

His Ccythc ceveos'd^. and- both his pinions hodiidl •p'"''"^"'-' . 

Wlih'.n flood Heroes^ who ihno' ioiid j^irms • ■ 'i^ tr.A .. 

In bluody fields pureed renown, in arttis* - ' ■" ''.'^ 

High on a ihroikc.^iili trophies charg'd,-' I viewy "■ ■ "^ . 

The Youth thai' ail things but himfelf fubducd ; ■ > 

His feel on fcepi res and tiaras trod, • •- 

And his horn*d head belyedthe Lybian God. ■ *• . 

There Caifar, grac*d with both Minervas, (hone; • ' 

Cxfar, ihc world's great mafter, and his own ; ^ - ■ 

Unmov'd, fupcrior flill, in cv'ry Ibf, '■ 

And fcarce dctetted in his country's fate. ^ 

But chief were tho(e who not for empire fought, ' * 

But with their toils their people's fafrty honghl. • ^ 

High o'er the reft Epam nondas flood ; " * •! I 

Ximoleon, glorious in his brother's bloi^l ; ■' ■ » 

Bold Scipio, faviour of the Roman ftatf^, • . T' - "^ 1 

Greai fn his iriumphs, in rciiicmcni great; 

An4 
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And wife Aureliiu, tn wh-jfo wcll-titigiir mimi 
AViih boiuvlieli pow'r unbounded \iit;ie join'd, 
His own flrift Jidgc, and -^urun of munkind. 

Much fuff'rlnrr hcror^s iicx: iheir honour^ claim,. .; 

Thofc of Icfs nolfy an(i \i:U g il!«y i",inic. 
Fiir Virtue's filcui trjiit : fuprrmc ofthtflcr 
Here ever Oiines the gridlii;e Socrates ; 
He whom ungrateful Athens c;>iiM <^xprl, 
At all limes jufl but when he jigu'd ihe ihcif ; 
Heie his abode the mariyr'd Phocion cliims 
With Agis« not the JaA of Spartan names ; 
Unconquer'd Cato, Hiews the wound he tore ; 
And Brutus hts ilt genius meets no more. 

But in tlie centre of the hallow'd choir^ 
Six pompo>is columns xi'cr the reft afpire ;- 
Around thefhrlne itfcif of Fame they fiand^ 
Hold the chief honours, and th<: fjne conimini* 
High on the Brft die migity Homer i}it>ne, 
£,:ernal aJjmant composed \us tliroiie ; 
Father of verfe I in holy fiilets drcft, 
His filver heard wav'd: gently <»'cr his hreaft ; 
Tho' blind, aboldncfsin his looks app;fars ; 
In years he fcemM. but not impairM by years. 
The wars of Troy were roimd ilie pillir fcen ; 
Here fierce Tydides woundN ilu Cy|iriaM (]ueen ; 
Here Hcclor glorious fioiii rairocius' fall, 
Heredragg'd in iriumpli round tht Trojiu wall : 

1^ 2 Mouoa 



Motion and life i\d ev'ty part tnfj^i^e. 
Bold was the work, and prov'd theinaRer*s trt-f' 
A ftrong cxprclTicm moft he frem*d i* affc^l, 
And here and there difclosM a brave jieglcQ. 

A golden coluniii next in rank appear'd^ 
On which a ihrine of purcU gdd was rcar'd ; ' 
Finifli'd the whole, and labour'd ev'ry parr, 
Wiih parient louchrs of unwearied art : 
The Mantuan there in fi^r triumph fate, 
Composed his poflure, atidhis look fedate ; 
On Homer ftiil lie fix'da rcv'rend eye, 
C real without pride, in modcA «ajefty. 
Jn living fculpturc on the fides were fprea^ ' 
The Latian wars, and iLiugfity Tumus deadly 
Eliza ilrctch'd upon the fun'rai py^» 
^ncas bending with hu aged fire : 
Troy (lam'dao burning gold ; and o'er the ifarooe 
Arms and tlie M^in in golden cyphers flione.' 

four fwans Aiflain a car of filver bright, 
\V*ith heads advanc'd, and pinions ftirtcbM lor ffight t 
Here, like fome furious prophet, Pindar rodei 
And feem'd to labour with ih' infplring God* 
Acrois the harp a carelcfs hand he flings, 
And boldly fmksinto the ibunding firings* 
The figur'd games of Greece the column gracK^;* ^ 

Neptune and Jove furvcy the rapid race% ' • •' 

The youths hang o'er theirchariois as they tun, * 

The &fy i^ecds fecm darting Urom the ftooe : 
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The champmns. in dinoricd potture, threat ; 
And all appearM irreg'iiarly grrat. 

'Heie happy Hornier lun'd ih' Aufonlan lyre 
To fwccicr founds, and tcmprr'd PlndarV fire ; 
Fleas'd wiih Alcxu^' manly ra^c r' infiifc • 
The foficr fpiriii of ih*; SappMc Mufc. 
The p«li(h*d p'.lUr dlfi'rcni fciilpiurcs grace ; 
A work outl.i'ftiTi;^ monumental hT\(s, 
Here foiillnf^ Loves and BacrhanaU appear ; 
The Jiilian flar, and gr?at AM^yuflu's here. 
The .Doves thai round the infant poet fprcaJ 
Myrtles and bays, hang hov'iiiig oVr W\^ hend. 

Here, in a ihrinc th.it caR a dazziin,q lighr^ 
Sat, fix*d in iluni^ht the mighty Sta^iriic ; 
Hisfacred head a radiant /odlac crown'd. 
And various animaUhis fides (urroitnd ; 
His piercing C)es, erect, appear to viiw 
Superior worlds, and looks all nature through. 

With equal rays immortal Tully flionc ; 
The Roman roOra dcck'd the confals ihrone : 
Cath'ring his flowing robe, he fecm'J to fta^d 
In aft to fpeak, and graceful ftretch'd hi^ hand. 
Behind, RomoV genius waits with civic trowns. 
And the great Fuiiicrof his country owh.n, 

Thcfcmafly columns in a circle riiV. 
O'er which a pompousdomc inv.-.drs the (kiv^ : 
Scarce to the lop I ilrctch'd my aching fight, 
So large it fpread^ and fwelPd to fuch a height. 
D :> 
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Full In the midft pmad FameVimpeiitf feat ' •.- 

Willi jewels blae'd, magniftccnily great : ' 

The vivid em'rakk there revive the eye. 

The flaming rubies Ihcw their fi&gttiiie dye. 

Bright azure rayi from lively fapphixes fticant, ^j 

And lucid amber cafts a golden gleam* I 

With various coloor'd light the pairement (hont, ■ -i 

And all on fire appeared the glowin^throne ; I 

The dome's high areh refle^ls the minglod faiaKfi ■ -f' 

And forms a rainbow of alternate rays. 

When on ihc Coddefe firft I call my figb, * v > 

Scarce fccm'd her ftature of acubit^i height ; 

But fwcll'd to larger fizc, the more I g»'d, ' ^ 

Till to the roof her tow'ring front (he rais'd, • 

With her, the temple ev'ry motnent grew ; 

And ampler viflas open'd to my view : ' 

Upward the columns (hoot, the rooB afcend| 

And arches widen, and long atfle« extetWI, 

Such was her form as ancient bards have told, ' 

Wings raifc her arms, and wings her feet enfold ; 

A ihouland bufy tongues tbe Goddeft bean, 

And thou fand open eyes, and thoufand lifl'ning ears* 

Beneath, in order rang*d, the tuneful Nine 

(lIcT vir^Tin handmaids] (lill a4!tcnd the (hrine : 

Wiih ry«.s oti Fame for ever fix'd, they fing ; 

1-ur Fame (hey railic the voice, and tunc the firing ! 

Wifh lime's firft birih began the heavenly lays, 

Afid lad eteinal thro' the length of days. 

Around 
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Around thefe: y^ockn m 1 «aift t lookf 
The trumpet founded^ And ibe^mple (hook ; 
And all the nations, fuimiion'd at the call, 
From difPrent quarters £11 the crowded hall : 
Ofvariocis ton|gues the roioglcd iouods wenejicM'd; • 
In various garbs promilicuous thfoi^gs appeaf'd ^ 
Thick as the bees that with the fpring tcacW 
llieir flow'ry toilsp and ftp the fragreni dew, 
When the wing*d colonics firft tempt the fky^ 
0*er dufky fields and (badod water) Qy. 
Or fettling feize the fwccti th< bU»flbfn» yieUlf 
And a low murnuir runs akM^ ihc .field. 
Millions of fupplia^t crowds. the flu-ine attendi 
And all degree) before the Goddeii bend ; . 
The poor, iKe nch« the valiant,, aod the ftgc^ 
And boailing youth, and narrative old agfu 
Their pleas were difi^refit, iheir requeQ the Cuac I 
For good and b^ alike are fond of Fame, 
Some (he difgrac'd, and iomt with honoun crowrn'd } 
Unlike fucceflSss e<]uai merits found* 
^lius her blind (ifter, fickle Fortune, reigns ; 
And, undifcerntng, fcatters crowns and chains. 

Firfi at the (brine the learned world appear. 
And to (he Goddeft that prelcr their pray'r : 
Long have we fought t' inflnift and pleaie mankind. 
With {ladies pale,^ wkh midnight vigils blind ; 
But thank'd by few, rewarded yet by none, 
We. here appeal to ihy ft^perior throne. 
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On wit and learning the j jfl priic beftow ; 
For Fame is all we mnft cxpcA below. 

The Go;l:lers hrard, and bade ihe Mafes raife 
The gclcicn iruirpft of eternal praife : 
From jM^lc to pule ihe winds dittufe the found, 
Thai fills ihe circuit of the world around ; 
Not all at once, z% thunder breaks the clowd : 
The notes at firft were ruber fweet than loud ; 
By jufl degrees they cvVy moment rife* 
Fill the wide carili, and gain upon tlie fkies. 
At cv'ry breach were balmy odours (lied, 
W'hich flill grew fwcetcr as they wider fprcad: . 
LeG fragrant fccmt lb* unfolding rofe exhaIeS| i 
Or fpiccs brcailiiog in Arainangalcs. 

Next theft the good and jufl, an awful train. 
Thus on their knees addreis the f^crcd'fane : 
Since living virtue is with envy cursM^ 
Add the bed meo arc treated like tbc.worfl^ 
Do thou, juli, Goddcfs, call our merits forth. 
And give each deed th'.exacl intrinfic worth* 
Not with bare jultice {lull your a(l be crown'd 
(Said Fame^ but high above dclcrt renown'd : 
Let fuller notes th' applauding world amaze. 
And the loud clarion labour in your praife. 

This hand difmlfsM, behold another crowd 
Preferred the fajiic requefl, and lo^iy bow'd ;. 
The conflant teiiour of whoGc welUfpCDt d*ys 
No lels dcfcrv*d a jull return ofjpraifc. 
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But firaiglu the dit9^il trump of (lander liHimfii } 
'fhro'the big dome the doabiiog ihundcr boauds | 
I^ud as thfrbufft of caqaon reads the (kieS| 
The dire report thro' ev'ty rqgioa flics ; 
In ev'ry ear, inreflant rumoun run^. 
And giihVing fcandaU jrew on ev'iy iongiM* 
From the ilack o:iunfict*« tvHj coocavci brokd 
Sulphureous ttaiaea, tnd clouds of rollingfixKAc : 
The pois'nMis vapour bk)b the purple Oub^ 
And withers alt beloie it at it flics. 

A troop cafnefKKt wbo crowns and armoiir woi»| 
And proud dofia«icfc in their looks they bore : 
For thee (ihey cried) amidft ahirms and flriie 
Wc fail'd in tempcfts dawn the firearm of iifc \ 
For thee whole nacioAs fitl'd with flames and bloody 
And fwam to empireMiro* the purple flood. 
Thofe ills we dat'd thy infpiratlon own ; 
What virtue feem^fl, was done for tliee alone* 
Ambitious fools ! (the Queen repfied, and frowned) 
Be all your afls in dark oblivion drowu'd : 
There flccp forgoty with mighty tyrants gone; 
Your flatues mouldered, and your names unknown ! 
A fuddcn cloud ftralght fnatchM them from my (ight^ 
And each majctlic phantom funk in night. 

Then came tlie finallell tribe I yet had feen ; 
Plain was their drefsy and modcll was their mien. 
Great idol of mankind! we neither claim ^ 

Th^ffaife of merit, oor afpire to fame ! 
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But favc in dcfam from th* appUiife iyfrf}tn^' 
Would die unheard of, as we liv'd unfccn. 
'Ti$ all we beg ihec, to conceal from fight 
Thofe afts of goodncft which themfelvcs rccjuitc. ,. • 
O let us flill the fccret ji-'v panake, . . { 

To follow viriQc even for virtue's fake. 

And live ihere men who flight immortal fame? • , . /i 
Whey then; with inccnfe (hall adore our name ? 
But, mortals ! know, 'tis fliil our grcatefl pride 
To blaze thofe virtues which the good would hidc» 
Rife ! mufes, rife ! add all your tuneful breath; 
Thefe mud not llcep indarknef) and in death* 
She faid : in air the trembling muHc floats, 
And on the winds triumphant fwell rbe notci | 
So foft tho* high, lo loud and yet fo clear, 
Even lift'tiing angels lean from heaven to hear : 
To furthcft fliores th' ambrofial fpirit flies. 
Sweet to the world, and grateful to the flcies* 

Next thclc, a youthful train their vowi expref**!!, 
With feathers crown'd, with gay embroid'ry drefs'd! 
Hither, i hey cried, dircA youreyes, and fee 
Tlie men of plcafure, drefs, and gallantry ; 
Ours is the place at banquets, balls, and plays ; 
Sprightly our nights, polite arc all our days; 
Courts we frequent, %vhcrc 'lit our pleafrngcarife' ' 
To pay due vifii*, «iid addrels the fair : . • . "^ «• 
In facl, 'lis tmci no nymph we could perfuad^, ' *' ' 
But QUI !• f*ncy va|n<| liOi'd cv Vjr a^id ; 
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Of unknown ducKcflcs lewd talcs wc tell ; 

Yet, would the world believe us all were well. 

The joy let others have, and we the name ; 

AuA what We Want in pleafure, grant in fame* 
The queen aflcnts, the trumpet rends the (kics. 

And at each blall a lady*s honour dies. 

Pleas'd with the flrange fucccls, vad numbers prefs*! : 

Around the flinne, and made the lame requefl : 

M^hat you [Oie cried] unlearn'd in am to pteafe^ . 

Slaves to yourfolf, and even fatigued with eafe^ 

W^ho lofc i length oFundcferving days 

Would you ufiirp the lover's dear-bought praife ? 

To juft contempt, ye vain pretenderSj. fall i 

The people's fable^ and the fcorn of all ! 

Straight the black clarion fends a horrid fotind. 

Loud laughs burft out, and bitter fcofls fiy round ; . 

"Wbifpen are heard, with taunts reviling loud, 

And fcosnful hiiTcs run thro' all the crowd. . 

LaO| thofe who boaA of mighty mifchiefs donC| 
£nflave their country, or ufiiry a throne; 
Or who their glory *s dire foundation lay'd 
On fov 'reigns ruin'd, or on friends betray 'd ; 
Calm thinking villains, whom no faith could fiJC^ 
Of crooked jcounle Is and dark politicx*^— 
Of thefe a gloomy tribe furround the throne. 
And beg to make fh' immortal treafons known* 
The trumpet roars, long fldky flames expire, 
W^itfa fparks iliat kcm'd to (et the world on ^Tt. 
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At llie dread found pale mortiU (!(HmI aghaf^ 

And flirt led nature iremhled with the blail. 

I'hi^ having heard and fecn, (bme pow'r unknnwir 

Straight changed the (cene, and fnatch'dme frum theiBrodl!^ 

Before my view appeared a flru^re feir| 

Its fcite uncertain, if in eanb or air ; 

Willi rapid motion tum'd the manfion round ; 

%Viih ceafelcfs noife, the ringing walls refoun<(; 

Not lefs in number were the fpacious dnors 

Than leaves on rrees, or fands upon the fhores ; 

Which flill unfolded fland, by night, by day, ^" 

Pervious to winds, and open ev*ry way. 

As flames by nature 10 the fkies afcend. 

As weighty bodies to the centre tend^ 

As to the foa returning rivers roll. 

And the touih'd needle trembles to the pole ; 

Hither, as to their proper place, arife 

All Tarious founds from earth, and feas, and IkieS| 

Or fpoke itowl, or whlfper'd in the ear i 
Nor ever filcncc, rcfl, or peace is here. 
As on the fmooth expanfe of cryflal lakes 
The finking flone at firft a circle makes j 
The trembling furface, by the motion (lirrM, 
Spreads in a fecond circle, then a third \* 
Wide, and more wide, the floating rings advancipi 
Fill all (he wtt'ry plain, and to the margin dancer 
ThusevVy voice? and found, when firfl tlicy brcpV, 
On 'neighb*iSng air a fofc imprcffioii mike : 
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Anocher tmbteiu circle then they move ; 
That, ID its turn, iinpeU the next above ; 
Thfo' undulating air the fbundi are (eat, 
And ipread o'er aD the fluid element. 

Tliefe various ntwz I heard of love and flrife* 
Of peace and war, health, fickneG, death, and life; 
Of Ko& and gain, of (amine and of ftore ; 
Of ftonm at (ea, and traveb on the (hore ; 
Of prodigies, and portents fi^en in air; 
Of fim and plagues, and flara with bUxing hair^ 
Of cum of fiirtune, changes in the ftate : 
The £dls of lav 'rites, projeds of the great ; 
Of old miCnanagement«, taxations new : 
All ndiher wholly falfe, nor wholly true. 

Above, below, without, within, around, 
Confiu'd, unnumbered multitudes are found. 
Who pafsy repafs, advance, and glide away ; 
UoAs rais'd by fear, and phantoms of a day ; 
Afirologers, (hat future fates foreftiew ; 
ProjeQors, quacks, and lawyers not a few ; 
And priefts, and party zealots, numVous band^ '^ 
With home-born lies, or tales from foreign lands ; 
Each talk'd aloud, or in fome fccrct place; 
And wiU impatience iUr*d in ev'ry face. 
The flying rumours gathered as they toll'dn^ 
Scarce any tale was fixMicr lieard than told i^ 
VoUItfi* . E .^ K^ 
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And all who told it added fomcihing new, 
And all who heard it made enlargements too ; 
In ev*ry car it fprcad, on ev*ry tongtie It grew. 
Thus ilying cafl and weft, and north and fouth, 
News iravcll'd with increafe from tnouth to mouthy 
So from a fpark, that kindled (ird by chance, 
With gaih'ring force the quick*ning i\ itici advance %■ 
Till to ihc clouds their curling heads afpire. 
And tow'rs and temples fink in floods oi Bre* 

When thus ripe lies are to perfcQion fprungj 
full grown, and fit to grace a morial tongue, 
Thro' ihoufand vents, impatient, forth they flowj 
Aj>d nifli in millions on the world below ; 
Fame fits alofr, and points them out their courfe, 
Their date determines, and prcfcribes thei: fbroei 
Some to remain, and fome lo perilh fooD ; 
Or wane and wax alternate like the moon^ 
Around a thoufand winged wonders fly, 
Born by the trumpet's blaft, and fcaiter'd ihw' C^ fliy> ' 

There, at one pa(Lgc. oft you riHght furvey 
A lye a> d tmih contending for the way ; 
And long *twas doubifui, both fo clofcly pent, 
Which firll fliouid ilTue ihio' the narrow Ji'ent« 
At lad agrppd, together out they fly, 
Infcprrabl* now ilic tnuh and lye ; - 

The flri£l companions arc for ever join'd, 
And this^or that umnix'd do mortal e'er (hail Had* 
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Wkile thus I floorl, intciu to fee and brar, 
One came, mcilio-i^iii, and whifpcr'tl in my 9>\( I 
What cou'il f!iii5-l'rj.*ti thy tz{\\ ambition laifc ? 
Art ihou, f.irid youih, a candiddte for praife ? 

* *Tis true, faid i, not voulof hop^s I came, 
For who fo fort'i a^ytv.j'lrfu! harjs ofFani/j ? 
But few, alas I the caftial blrllipir bouft, 
So hard to ga-n, fo cafy to be lolh 
How vain that fccond life In others breath, 
Th' cflate which wits Tuijcrit aficr death ! 
Eafe, hcahh, and life, for this they mull refign ; 
Unfure the tenure, but how vafl the fine ! 
The great man's ciirfc, without the gains, endure ; 
Be envied, wretched — and be ibtier'd, poor ; 
All lucklefs wits tliclr enemies profcfl, 
And all fuccefsful, j?alous friends at beff. 
Nor fame I fl'gh', nor for her favours call ; 

Shp comes unlook'd for, if (lie comes at all« 

But if I he purchafc cods fo dear a price 

As fooihing folly, or exalting vice ; 

Oh ! if the mufe muft flatter lawlcfs fway, 

And follow dill where fortune leads the way ; 

Or if no bafis bear my rifing name 

But the fallen ruins of another's fame-— * 

Then leach me, heaven ! to fcorn the guilty bays, 

Drive from my bread that wretched luft of praife ; 

Unblemidi'd let me live, or die unknown ; 

Oh gram anhoncflfame, or grant mc none ! 
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QILENT Nymph ! wiih curious eye, 
^ Who, the purple evening, lie 
On the mouutain's lonely van, 
Beyond the n. ife of bufy man, 
Painting fair the form of things, 
While the yellow linnet fings ; 
Or the tunefu^ nightingale 
Charms the forcft wiih her tale ; 
Come, ivith all thy various hues, 
Come» ami aid thy fiflcr Muie. 
Now, while Phoebus riding high, 
Gives luflre to the land and fky, 
Grongar Hill invites my fong, 
Draw the landfcape bright and (Irong; 
Grongar! in whofe mofly cells, 
Sweetly mufing Quiet dwells; 
Grongar ! in whofe filent fliade. 
For the modeft Mufes made, 
So oft I have, the evening flill| 
At the fountain of a rill, 
Sat upon a flowVy bed, 
With my hand beneath my beidy 
While flray'd my eyes o'er Towy's flood| 
Over mead and over vrood% 



From houfe to houfc, from hill to hi(f, 

Till Contemplation bad'her fift. 

. About his cbecqacr'd ide% I wtnd, 

And leave his brooks- and meads behind ; 

And gr>>vf« a)c^^^ottas,. where I Uvy , 

And viftos (htjtoclng \ksW of xiay. . 

Wide and wider fppeadiille vale. 

As circles on afmooth.cinal:: 

The mountains rouody imbigppy fate! 

Sooner Of later, oC^ihcighr, 

\V iihdraw their fammi(s fr^fWiLhe iktcs, - > . 

And Icflen as the odHf^iifir*' 

Still the profpeQ.wid^rfpreadf^ 

Adds a thoufand^woodsatxl mesids ; 

Still it widenf) wtdcniy il)ll» 

And finks ihe^ newij^-hren btif* 

Now I gain the iBeiiritain's brow ; 
What a lat#foa(iie»ii«i^ below ! 
No clouds, no vapours, intervene. 
But the gay, the open kcnc 
Docs the face of jiaiure fliew 
In all the hues of beatfonV bow ; 
And, fwelling to embr^celhe light. 
Spreads around beneath the figbu 

Old caftles on the cli(Fs.arifC| ■ 
Proudly tow*rir^i»tk» ikio» ; 
Rulbin^ihim the ^w>Qd%. the fpircs 
Seem from hence a fceii^a {\xt\ ; ^ ^, . 
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Half his beams Apollo (beds - 
On the yellow mounuin-beadi^ '^ ' ' A 

Gilds the fleeces of the flockt) Jt 

And glitters on thebfoken cocks* ' - ... '^ *^ 

Below me trees unnomber'd rift^ .-^.11 

Beautiful in various djres : 4^* >•>, i-.Y 

The gkwmy pine, the poplirbhie» • ? . . l:.I\ 
The yellow bcechi dbe iable yew : 
The flender fir that taper ^owa^ 
The flurdy oak witbk far&ad-fpreid bought ( . - ; 
And, beyond the purple grove. V- V 

Haunt of PhiUisy queep/oflDveJi- j - A 

Gaudy as the op'niQg dawv^ 

Lies a long and level lawir^- . ^ ■ . ' •• 'i 

On which a dark.billi fieep aod bigh^ 

Holds and charms the iHTand'nng <3re» • u' 

Deep arc his feet in Towy-i flood ; . . . ♦ v^ 

Hif iides are cloth'd, with waytBg wood 1 f ;. V.' 

And ancient towers crown hit biowt - '^ 

That cafl an awful look Below ; . ^ . 

Whofe ragged walb the ivy creept. 

And with her arms from filing kerp» : 

So both a lafety from^tbe kind' 

On mutual dependence find* " ■* ■• • ' ' • - 

'Tis now the raven's 'bl6akabod«^' ' ' 
'Xisnow ih'afartfldtmof^tfaetoydi ' 
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And there the fox Cccvxdy leedi. 
And there the pois'n()iia .adder hrecds,^ 
Conceal'd in ruins, moft,. and weeds S 
While, ever and aiKiA9A«here<£illS'. > . ; 
Huge heap of hcyw^. tiouldaf fd waUu- m -^ 
Yet time has fecn, that IjftsiW' low 
And level Uys the krfLy brow. 
Has feen this brokcirpikicompietO) ' 
Big with the vanity «f QiK : 
But tranfirncii' the imite of Fatel ' 
A little rule, a little fwayv-^'r. •: - v 
A fun-beamin awitutv^.d^jM)*^ "'[> .^il •' - 
Is all the proud and m^y kaKCf ' - ' 
Between the cradle and tht gravv^' ^ - 

And fee the'Divichi^hQrw they run 
Thro' woods and snqiMb,':in fliade^and fim I 
Sometimes fwift, ibmetimet ft>vp, 
Wave fucccediBg'Ware^ they •'go 
.A various journey to the dcop^ 
Like human life, to endiefs. fleep f 
Thus is Nature's ^Aure wrought^ 
To inflru£l ouv'WaRd'rifigtthoughf ; 
Thus {he drelTes greet) and p^y^ 
To difperfe our cares away*. 

Ever charmjngi ^eir a^w. 
When will the Iaojl{eap(% tir/s the view J • - 
ilJChp fountain's fall, the river's ilow, 
The woody vaJliei , warm and \ovr \ 
The windy fummk, wild and h\^^ 
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Roughly ruHiing^ on the flty ! 
The pleafcnt fea^ the niin'd t<m*t, 
The naked rock, the fliady bow*f ;• 
The town and village, Abmtnndfarm, 
Each gives eech a double cban% 
As pearls upoi> an fithiop's trm* 

See on the mountain's fouthern fide^ . 
Where ihe profpefi opens ¥pide^ 
Where the evening gilds th« tide* 
How clofc and finall the hedges lie*! 
What ftrcaks of meadow- cro&thfc eye; 
A ftep, methlnks,* may ptfi tfaeflreaxa* 
So little diflant dangers fdenr ; 
So we mlflake the futtire^s face. 
Eyed thro' hope's'deludtng gla&» 
As yon furaniits (oft and Ar, 
Clad in colours of tbeatr, 
Which, to the(e-. wha joorney nsii^ 
Barren, brown, and rough appear ;' 
Still we tread the (ame coarfe way ^ 
The prefcnt's ftill a cloody tb^» 

O may I with my ftlf "agree,' 
And never covet \vint I foe f"* ' 
Content me with an humble Oiadey 
My pafTions tam*d, my wiflies laid ; 
For whife our. wifhei wildly roll, 
We banifii quiet icom the ibuL; 
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*Tn thus the hufy fan the air, 
AncT miicn gather wealth and care. 

Now, e'en now, my joys run high. 
As on the mounuin turf I lie : 
While the wanton zephyr fings. 
And in the vale perfumes his wings ; 
While the waters murmur deep ; 
While the fhcphcrd charms his fcceps 
While the hirds unbounded fly, 
And with mufic fill the fky, 
Now, e'en now, my joys run high. 

Be full, ye courts J be great who will i 
Search for peacf with all your fkili; 
Open wide the lofty door, 
Seek her on the marble floor : 
In vain ye fearch, flie is oot there ; 
In vain ye fearch the domes of Care I 
Graf5 and flowers Quiet treads. 
On the meads and moumain-headf. 
Along with Pleafure clofe allied, 
Evet by each other's fide ; 
And often, by the murm'ring rill,. 
Hears the thrufli, while all is fiiil. 
Within the groves of Grongar HilL 
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By Dr. PARNELL. 

TX7ITH kind compadion htftrmy trff 
^ O, Jcfu, Lord of Lift, on high! 
As, when ihe fummcr's fealoM beal 
^^ iih fcorchipg flainc and prchihg heat» 
The irccs are burnt, (be flowers fadop 
And ihirHy gaps in cactb are made ; 
My thoughis of comfort languiDi fo^ 
And fo my foul is broke hj. woe. 
Then on thy ferv ant's drooping bead 
1 hy dews of bleflrng (weedy (bed ; 
Let ihofe a qisck refrefkneiu give, 
And raife my mind,, and bid mo live. 
My fears of danger, while i breathe* 
My dread of cndiefs hell beneath} 
My fenfe of forrow for my fin, 
To fpringing comfixt, change wicbin ? 
Change all my fad cooiplainU f9f «ai^ 
To cheerful notcaof dndteft piatfe ; 
Nor let a tear mine eyes employ, 
But fuch as owe their birth to joy : 
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^Kfy tranfporung, fwcet and ftrong, 

Fit to fill and ralfe Hiy fong ; 

Joy that (hall refounded be, 

While days and pights fucceed for me» 

Be not »» a Jtidgc fcvere, 

For fo thy prefence who may bear ? 

On all my words and a6lIons look, 

^I know they're written in thy book $ 

But*then regard my mournRil cry, 

And look with mercy's gracious eye. 

What needs my bfcod, fiiice thine will dO| 

To pay the debt to J u (lice dae ? 

O, render mercy's art divine 1 

Thy forrow proves the cure of mine ! 

Tliy dropping wounds, tlfy woeful fmart^^ 

Allay the bleedings of my heart : 

Thy death, in death's extreme of pain^ 

Reftores my foul to life again. 

Guide me then, for here I bum, 

To make my Saviour fomc return. 

ril rife (^f that will plcafe hjm, ftill : 

And fore Tve heard him own it will); 

I'll trace- hk ftept, and bear my crofs^ 

Dcfpifing every grief and Jofi ; 

Since he, defpifing pain and fliame, 

i:^^(l took up his, »nd did the fame, 
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By Dr, young. 

N piety humanity is bulk ; 



And, on humanity, much happinefs ; 
And yet dill more on piety itfeif. 
A foul in commerce with her God, is hearen ; 
Feels not the tumulu and the (hxiks of life } 
The whirls of paflions, and the firokes of heart* 
A Deity belie v*d, is joy begun* 
A Deity ador*d, is joy advanced ; 
A Deity belov'd, is joy matur'd. 
Each branch of piety delight infpires : 
Faith builds a bridge from this world to the nex^ 
O'er death's dark gulph, ^d dll its horror hides ; 
Praife, the fweet exhalation of our joy. 
That joy exalts, and makes it fweeter flill ; 
Pray'r ardent opens heaven, leu down a dream 
Of glory on the conlecrated hour 
Of man, in audience with the Deity. 
Whowodhips the Great God, that infiant joins 
The firft in heaven, and fets his foot on hclU 
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DAVID GARRICK, Esq. 
SIR, 

YTis fcarcely poffible that any one fliould entertain a 
«*• more humble opinion of the following little Pixxluflion, 
than flie who prefents it to you* It is a trifle which, {he 
confelTes, has but a very flender claim to your prote£lion ; 
but (he confiders that your name will be in ornament to 
her book,, as your friend fliip has been an honour to its 
amhor» 

"Where merit is incontellible, and charaftcrs are decided 
by the concurring ftiffrage of mankind, praifc becomes 
almoft impertinent. It is abfurd to be induHrious in pro- 
ving truths fo fclf-evident, that no one ever thought of 
tonirovcrting theim 

I may be accufcd of advancing a flariling propofiiioTi, 
iwbcn I declare that you arc an enemy to the Mufcs ; but 
if it be allowed that defcription and invention arc the very, 
foul of Poetry I fhall be jufllfitd ly ihe world in general, 
who conflantly behold you difpl.iylrig talcnis which caiinuC 
be defcribed, and exhibiting excellencies which icav;: no- 
thing to be imagined. 

Vol. II. 7% A Whatever 
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lie better thouhr^ a noble fire^ 
Who gallant deeds had done^ 

To deeds of hardihood fhou'd tic* 
A brave and galbnt fon« 

The filrell anccflry oncarch 

Wiihout dcfcrt is poor s 
And every. deed of lofiy wortb 

Is hut a claim for more* 

Sir Eldred's heart was good and kind^ 

Alive fo pity's call ; 
A crowd of virtues grac'd his mind| 

He lov M, and felt for ali| 

When 7nerit raifed the fufFcrer's name. 
He fhowV'd his bounty tfun ; 

And tbofe who cou*d not prove that claia% 
He fuccour'd ftill as nun. 

But (acred truth the Mufe compels 

His errors to impart ; 
And yet the Mufe relu£hnt, tells 

The fault of £ l o r e d 's heart. 

Tho* kind and gentle as the dovc^ 

As free from guile and art* 
And mild, and foft as infant lovo 

The feelings of bit hfcart ; 
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Yet if the palTtons ftorm'J hts fout, 

By jralcnify led on ; 
The whirlwind rige difdiin'd controuf. 

And bore his virtues down. 

Not ThulcS waves fo wildly break 
To drown the northern fliore ; 

Not Etna's entrails fiercer fliakc ^ 
Or Scythia's tcmpcll roar^ ' 

As when in fiimmer's fweetell day> 

To fan the fragrant morn, 
The fighing breezes fofily II ray 

O'er fields of ripcnM corn ; 

Sudden the lightning's Liaft defcend-v 

Deforms the ravaged fields ; 
At once the varion^ ruin blends,. 

And all refidlefs yields* 

But when, to clear his fiortny brcafl^ 

The lun of reafon fhone. 
And ebbing pafTions funk toreft. 

And fliew'd what rage had done : 

O then what an^iiOi he betray M ! 

His fhame how deep, how true I 
He vicw'd the wafle his rage had made,. 

And fliuddcr*d at (he view* 
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The mcck-cy *d dawn, in (affron foBev 

Proclaimed the op'nlngday, 
Up rofe the fun to gild the globe. 

And hail the new-born May ; 

The birds their vernal notes repeat. 

And glad the thick'ning grove, 
And feaiher'd partners fondly greet 

With many a fong of love ; ^ 

When pious £ L d r e d walk'd abroad 

His morning vows to pay. 
And hail the univerfal Lord 

Who gave the goodly day. 

That done«-4ie kft his woodland giade^ 

And journey 'd faraway : 
He lov'd to court the ftranger flntde. 

And thro' the lone vale ftray. 

Within the boibm of a wood, 

By circling hills embraced, 
A little, modefl manfion ftood. 

Built by the hand of (afte* 

While many a prouder caftle fell. 

This fafcly did endure ; 
The houfe where guardian viriues dweO 

1% iacred, and fecuit* 
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or eglantine an htnable fence 

Around the raanfion ftood. 
Which charmed at once the ravifli'd fcnft^ 

And fcrcen'd an infant wood* 

The wood receivM an added grace^ 

As pleas'd it bent to look, 
And vicw'd its evcf rerdant fact 

Rcfieded on a brook. 

The fmallncfs of the ({ream did vftll 

The mailer's fortunes fhew ; 
But little ilrcams roaj ferve to tell 

From what a ioorce they flow. 

This manfion ownM an aged Knight^ 

And fuch a man was he. 
As heaven jiift fbews to human fight 

To tell what man fhou'd be. 

His youth in many a well-fought field 

Was train'd betimes to war ; 
His bofom, like a well-worn fliield^ 

Was graced with many a fear, 

The vigour of a green old age 

His reverend form did bear ^ 
And yety alas ! the warrior-fage 

Had dnin'dtbp dsegs of cskS^v 




fei>& 



r 8 3 

And forrow more than age can hvtd&f. 

And wound its haplels prey ; 
'Twas ferrovv furrow'd hU firm cheeky 

And (urn'd his. bright locks grey. 

One darling daughter footh'd his carcs^ 
A young and beauteous dame ; 

Sole comfort of his failing years^ 
And BiRTUA was her name.. 

Her heart a little facred fhrincy 

Where all the virtues meet; 
And holy Hope, and Faith divine^ 

Had claim'd it for their feat. 

She rear'd a fair and fragrant bower 

Of wild and ruflic tafle» 
And there (he fcrcen'd each fay'riie flower 

From every ruder bhft. 

And not a Oi rub or plant was these 

But did (bme moral yield ; 
For wifdom, by a father's carr^ 

Was found in every field. 

The trees, whofe foliage fell awa^ 

And with the fummer died. 
He thought an image of decay 
. A%hlcaure human fndc» 
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Whiltf fair, pft'cnnial greem that (loo<^ 

And brav'd the wirtfiy blaft. 
As types of the £dr mind he viewed 

Which {haU £iit ever laft. 

He taught her that the gaudieft flowen 

Were feldom fragrant found. 
But wafted foon their little powen. 

Lay uielels on the groaod : 

While the fweet-fcented role (hall laft. 

And boaft its fragrant power. 
When life's impcrfcft day is paft. 

And beauty's (horter hour* 

And here the virgin lov'd to lead 

Hf" inoffcnfivc day, 
And here (h« oft retirM to read* 

And oft retir'd to pray. 

Embowor'd (he grac'd the woodland (hadoi^ 

From courts and cities far. 
The pride of Caledonian maids^ 

The pcerle(s northern ftar. 

As {bines that bright and blazing ftar| 

The glory of the night, ' 

When failing thro' the cloudlefs tif^ 
She (beds her filver light : 
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So Birth A flione !-— But when (he fpokc 

The Mufe herfelf was heard| 
As on the ravifli'd air (he broke. 

And thus her prayer prcfrrr'd 

< O blefs tby Bxrtha, Power Supreme^ 

* In whom I live and move, 

< And blefs oie mod by blefTing him 

* Whom more than life I love,* 

She darts to bear a d ranger's voicei 

And with a moded grace 
She lifts her meek eye in furprize^ 

And (ees a dranger's face* 

The dranger lod in tranfport fioody 

Bereft of voice and powV, 
While (he with equal wonder view'd 

Sir EtDREO or the Bower* 

The virgin blu(h which fpreads her cheeky 

With Nature's purcd dye, 
And all thofe dazzling beams which breikg 

Like morning, from her eye. 

He view'd them all, and as he viewM 

Drank deef4y of delight ; 
And dill his raptur'd'eye purfued^ 

And fealled on thie bgU. 



With filent woinlcr long they gaz'd. 

And neither Ulence broke ; 
At length the Traother'd paflion blaz'd, 

Enamour'd E l d r e d fpokc : 

• O (acred virtue, heavenly power ! 

* Thy wonderous force I feel ; , 

• I gaze, I tremble, I adore, 

* Yet die my love to tclU 

« My fcom has oft the dart repell'd 

* Which guileful beauty threw, 

** But goodnels heard, and grace beheld^ 

* Muft every heart fubd«ie«* 

Quick on the ground her eyes were cad^ 
And now at quickly rai$*d :-— 

Her father haply that way paft. 
On whom Ihe trembling gaz'd« 

Cood ARDOLrH'seyehisBxRTHA meetr 

With glances of delight ; 
And thus with courteous fpecch he greets 

The young aod graceful knight ; 

< O gallant youth,. whoe*er thou art, 
« Thou art welcome to this place ; 

< There's fomething rifes at my heart 
« Which fays I've &en that face' 
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♦ Thou gcnVous Knight.' <hc yoMth i)e)<»B*d» 

« Tho* little known tp fame, 
« I truft I bear a grateful miud 

< Sir ELDREokmy najnc. 

« Sir Eldreo?'— Ardolpm loud cxcUimM, 

< RenownM for worth and pwrer ? 

* For valour and for virtue fa«i*d. 

< Sir Eldred of the Bowta? 

< Now make mc grateful, righteoui Heat co, 

< As thou art.goodio BM, 

* Since to my aged eyes 'ti$giv«i 

< Sir EtDRED'sibutoicc! 

Then Ardoiph caught him hy ibeiuiiJ) 

And gaz'd upon his fkcc, 
And to his aged bofom flrain'd. 

With many a kind embrtce* 

' Again he view'd him o*cr tod o'eft 
And doubted flill (he truth, 
And aflt'd what he had aflt'd bciort^ 
Then thu$«ddreft the youth t 

« Come now beneath my roof I pray^ 

^ Some needful reft to take, 
* And with us ra any a cheerful day 

** Thy friendly fojonrn make/ 
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He enter'id at the gate ftrai^tway 

Some needful reft to take ; 
And with them many a cheerful daf 

Did friendly fojourn make. 

PART II. 

y^NCE— *twas upon a fummer's waikf 
^^^ The gaudy day was fled ; 
They cheated time with cheerful talk, 
When thus Sir Ardolph faid : 

* Thy father was the fir meft friend 

* That c*cr my being bicft ; 

* And every virtue Heaven could fend^ 
' Fad bound him to my breaft. 

* Together did we learn to bear 

< The cafque and ample (hiekl ; 

* Together learn'd in many a war^ 

* The deathfui fpearto wield 

< To make our union dill more dear, 

* We both were doum'd to prove 

< What is mod fweet and moft (evere 

* In heart diflblving love. 

* Tht daughter of a neighbouring Koight 

* Did my fond heart engage ; 

« And ne'er did Heaven the virtues N«T\Xft 
' (/jpoif a fiirer page, 
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* His bofom felt an equal wound, 

* Nor fighed we long in vain ; 

* One fummer's fun bchdd us bound 

* In Hymen's holy chain. 

* Thou waft Sir £ld red's only child^ 

* Thy father's darling joy ; 

< On xne a lovely daughter fmil'di 

* On me a blooming boy. 

' But man has woes, has clouds of cacc^ : ^ 

* That dim his ftarof U&->«^-*- 

* My arms received the little pair, ..; - 

* The earth's cold breaft, my wife. 

< Forgive, thou gentle Knight, forgive^ . : > 

* Fond foolifli. tears will flow ; 

< One day like mine thy heart may havcy. 

* And mourn its lot of woe. 

. ".■.».■*.■ 

* But grant, kind Heaven 1 thou ne'er may'fl know 

* The pangs I now impart ; 

* Nor ever feel the deadly blow 
' That rives a huflsand's heart. 

* Befide the blooming banks of Tay^ . 

* My angel's aflies fleep ; : • > 
^ And wheretbre ffiould her A r d o L F B flt)r^. ^ 

* Except to wacch and weep ? 
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^ I bore my beauteous babes awajr 

* With many a guihing tear, 

' I left the blooming banks of Tay^ 
' And brought my darlings here. . 

• I watch'd my little houfhold cares, 

* And formed their growing youth ; 
' And fondly trzin'd their infant years 

* To love and cheriOi truth/ 

* Thy blooming Birtha here I fee,' 

Sir Elored ftraight rejoin'd ; 
' But why the Ton is not with thee, 

< RefolvQ my doubting mind.* 

IVhen Birtha did the queftion hear. 

She fiffh'd, but could not fpeak » 
And many a foft and filent tear 

Stray 'd down her damafk cheek. 

Then pafs'd o'er good Sir Ardolpu's face» 

A caft of deadly pale ; 
But foon compos'd w?th manly grace 

He thus renew 'd his tale ; 

* For him my heart too much has bled, 

< For him, my darling fon^ 

• Has forrow preft my hoary head ; 

^ But Heav'n's high will be done \ 

B 2 « Sc^xce 
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* Scarce eighteen winten hzd nvoLv^iy 

* To crown the circliDg year, 

* Before my vaiiant ion relblv'd 

* The warrior's lance to hta^* 

< Too high 1 piiz*d my native Utoif , ; . 

* Too dear his fame I held, 

* T' oppofe a parent's ftern command^ . , 

* And keep him from the field. 

* He left me — left his filler tooj ^ - 

* Yet tears bcdew'd his face*— 

* What could a feeble old man do ?— ,- 
< He burll from my embrace. • 

« O third of glory, fatal flame ! 

* O laurels dearly .bought ! 

* Yet fweet is death wiieo earu'd wjdiAntie'Ty 

* So virtuous £dwy thought. 

* Full manfully the brave be^ ^K»ve». 
« Tho' prefliog raiikf oppofe ; 

^ But weak the flroogel arm nuft {MOM 

* Againfi an hoft of foes^ 

* A deadly wound my Ion receives, - * 

< A fpear aflails his -fide : ' 

* Grief does not kilU-«for AiiooxMi Ev#~' * 
^ ToteUthttEpwY-dM^ 
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* His long lovM mother died agam . 

* IrEdwy's parting groan ^ 

• 1 wept for her, yet wept in vaiii— » 

* I wept for both in one» 

• I wou'd have died-*I fought to die ? 

* But Heaven rcftrain'd thc.ihought^ 

* And ta my paflion-clouded eye 

* My hclplc0 Birth A brought. 

^ When lo ! array 'd in robes of light^ 

* A nymph ccleftial came ; 

*- She clear'd the mlfts Uiat dimm*d my figl\fc-*- 
' Religion washer name» 

•- She prov'd the ch^ftifement divine^^ 

* And bade me kifs the rod ; 

*» She taught this rebel heart of mine; . ' 
' Submiflion toils God. 

^ Religion taught-me tcfuflaitk 

* What nature bade me feel ; 
And piety relieved the pain 

* Which time can never beal.'' 

He ceas'd — with ibrcow. and .delight 

The tale Sir Eldjied hears. 
Then weeping, criei^* Thou noble Knight^ 

* Eor thanks accept my tean*. 
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* O Akdolfr, might I dtre afpiie 

* To claim fo bright a boon ! 

* Good old Sir'ELDRED was my fire—* 

* And thou haft loH a fon. 

* And tho* I want a worthier plea 

* To urge fo dear a caule ; 

* Yet, let me to thy bofom be 

* What once thy Eowy was. 

* My trembling tongue its aid denies ; 

* For thou may 'ft difapprove; 

* Then read it in my ardent eyes. 

* Oh ! read the tale of love. 

* Thy beauteous Birth a !* — * Graciotts Power. 

* How cou'd I e'er repine/ 

Cries An o o l p ii, * fince I fee this hour ? 
< Yes-*BiRTUAlhaU be thine.* 

A little tranfient gleam of red 

Shot faiqtly o'^er herlkce, 
And every trembling feature fpreaJ 

With fweet difordered grace. 

The tender father kindly fmil'd 

With fplnefs of content, 
And fondly eyed his darling chiMi 

< Who, baOifuli blulhid cooftn i. 
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O then to fitoC the vail delight 
That fiird Sir £LDRfrt>'ihearr^ 

To tell the trtnfpoits of the Knight, 
Wou'd mock the MuTe's arc, 

But every kind and gracv6us^uf^ ' 

Where gentle pffions'dweH, 
Will better far conceivcthe whole. 

Than any Mufe can telU 

The more the Knight his Birth a knevr,. 

The jnore he prizM the maid ; ' ' 
Some worth each day produces to view, 

Some grace each'hoiir betey*d* 

The virgin too wat fond to charm 
The dear accompUfh'd youth ; 

Hu fingle breaft flie (bove to warm. 
And crown'd, with lo^e, hh truths 

Unlike the dames of modem days, 

Who general homage claim, 
Who court iht univerfeU gaze, ' " 

And pant for public fame, 

TA^A bqauiyi ^lit aa meritiiiitL'd, 
Nor were her ichaAe Apk»*fi>id.t 

lib .vcAal:&thcr. gate iiit.iduid 
For grandeur, osforjgikL 
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The ardour of young £ l o r e o 'i flame 

But ill cou'd brook deUy, 
And ofc he prefs'd the maid to name 

A fpcedy nuptial day. 

The fond infipatience*of hi^breafl: 

'Twas all in vain to hide. 
But (he his eager (ult lepreft 

With modefl, maiden pride.. 

When oft Sir Eldrco prefs'd the dij. 

Which was to crown his truth. 
The thoughtful Sire would figh, and fay^ 

< O happy Sate of youth ! 

^ It little recks the woes which* wait. 

* To fcare its dreams «>f joy^ 

* Nor thinks to-morrow's altei'd- fate 
^ May ail thofe dreatos defiroy. 

^ And tho' the flatterer, Hope, deceives^ 
^ And painted profpc£U ibews ; 

* Yet man, ftill cheated, flili believes, 

• Till death the bright iceiieclo(e». 

^ So lookM my bride, (b fw^tly miU^ 

' On me her l>eauty 's flave y 
^ But whiift (he look'd, and wlulfi Ihe finil'dS; 
. 5 She funk intothe grave*. 
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* Yet, O forgive an old mao's caiv^ 

* Forgive a father's zeal ; 

< Who fondly loves mu() |^eaUy (ear* 

* Who fean muft greatly £^1, 

* Once more in foft and iacred baode 
^ Shall Loveaad Hymen oieec; 

* To morrow fhaU uoUe your haodi, 

* And — be youriblfc&compleie 1' 

The rifing fun inflamed the (ky, 

The golden orient bluOiM ; 
Bui Birth a's cheeks afweetcr die, 

A brighter crimlbn flt/fli'd. 

The Priefty in milk-white veftmcnts (^ad. 

Perform *d the myfiic rite ; 
l.ove iU the hallow 'd torch th^t led 

To Hymen's chafie delight. 

How feeble langi^ge wet^M>if^ , . 

Th'immeafurable J9y 
That fir'd Sir £ldr^0*s asdcmidbpcJc^ 

And triumph'd In his eye ! 

Sir A R D o L F H 's pleaiiiire flood (COufeOf 

A pleafure all his Awn ; 
The guarded rapture of a breaft 

"Which mmy a grief had known. 
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•Twas fuch a fober fenfe of joy 

As Angels well might keep } 
A joy chaflis'd by piety, 

A joy prepared to weep. 

To recoUeft her fcatiei 'd though^ 

And ihun the noon-tide hour. 
The lovely bride in fecret fought 

The coolnels of her Bower. 

Long (he remained— 4h'tfUuiiour'd Kni^» 

Impatient at her flay, 
And all unfit to tafte delight 

When B I RT H A wa» away ; 

Betakes him to the fecret Bower ; 

His footfleps foftly move ; 
Impeird by every tender power. 

He (leaU upon bis love* 

O, horror ! horror ! blafling fjght I 

He fees his Bi rtha's charms, 
Heclin'd with melting, fond delight. 

Within a flranger'i znoi. 

Wild frenzy (ires his frantic hand. 

Diflra6bd it the fight, 
)Ie flies to where the lovers flstod, 

Aud ftabt the Oranger Knighr« 
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* Die, traitor, die, thy guiliy flamet 

* Demand th*avenging fteel'— - 

* It is my brother, (he exclaims, 

* 'Tis Ed w Y— Oh ftrcwcU !' 

An aged peafant, Edwy's guide, 

The good old Ardolfh fought ; 
He told him that his bofom*s ^ride» 

His EowY, he had- brought. 

O how the father's feelings melt I 

How faint, and how leviYe I ' '^ 

Juft (b the Hebrew Patriarch kltf 

To find his fon alive* ^ 

^ Let me behold my darling's face» 

* And ble(s him ere I die ! 
Then with a fwift and vigorous pice, 

He to the Bower did hie* 

O iad reverfe ! — Sunk on the ground 

His flaughter'd fon be views, 
And dying B i R r h a dole he found 

In brother's blood imbru'd. 

Cold, fpeechlefs, fenfele&, Eld red near 

Gaz'd on the deed he had done ; ' 

Like the blank flatue of Dtfpair^ 
_ -Or Madiufs gray'd in done. 
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The father (aw— ib Jepthah ftodd. 
So turn'd his .woe-fraught eye 

When the dear defiin'd child he view'd. 
His zeal had doom'd to die. 

He look'd (he woe be eonld not ipesk. 

And on the pale corfe preA 
His wan, difcoburM, ^y*^ cheeky 

And Olent, funk lo reft. 

Then BiATHA faibtljr raiifd h^ e^ 
Which long had ceiit'd to fttfem^ . 

OnELDRso fiir'dwkbmit^sfigh 
Its dim, departing beam* 

The cold, cold deliri of haAeifing' death 

Upon her paie face fland; 
And quick and (hoit her filling breath, 

And tremulous her hand* 

The cold, cold, d^ws of baKening deafb^ 

The dim, departing eye* 
The quivering hand, the ibort <)inck bretlh 

He view'd — and did not dtt» 

He faw ber fpifit mount m tir, 

Its kindred (kies tofciek ! 
His heart its anguifli could not bear^ 

And yet it wou'd not break. 
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Hie mournful Mufe £[>rl>ears to tell 

Howwretched Eldked died: 
She draws the Grecian * Painter's veilf 

Thevafttiifirefstohide^ 

Yet Heaven's decrees are jnft and wife. 

And man is born to bear : 
Joy is the portion of the fkieS| 
, Beneath them, all is care* 

• In the ^Uhrdted piEturt of the facfijice of Iphigenia 
Tvmanthes having exhaufied every image of grief in the 
iyftanders, threw a veil over the fact of the father, whofc 
f arrow ne woi utterly, unalle to exprtfs. Pliny. 



Vok IL 7. 



tHS 



THE 

BLEEDING ROCK, 



By IIAXKAH MORE. 

--.--.- Thf anv.ual wound allur'd 

The Syrian damfeh to 'amnii hu faie^ 

In amorous ditti^'s aU afvtmmcr*^ day : 

M 7/ //• ' ffi oot h Adi'/tis from hitni t ive rdck 

Ran purpU to ihef:a, fuppos'd with blood 

Of Th .1 vimui ycc. dy woundid* M 1 1.TO w, 

^T THERE beauteous B^^montTczniiimodtfihTow 

^ ^ To view 5ii5rt«3'5 filvcr wav« below, -^ 

Llv'd LiNDAMiRA ; f.iir as Beauty's Queen, 
The fame fwcet form, the fame cncliiniing micn^ 
With all that fufier elegance of mind 
By genius hcightcn'Jj aiulby talle refin'd. 
Yei yearly was flie doom'd the child ijf <.are, 
For love, ill fjtcdlovf. lubdu'd the fair. 
Ah ! what avaiU each captivaiing grriCC« 
The fnnn eiichaniingr, or the iiniilrd face ? 
Or what, each beauty on the heaven -bom minJi ■ *\ 

The fo'jl fuperior, or the taQc rcHn'd ? 
Beauty bui for\cs dcQ^Qion to iuiure, i 

And fcnfif to feci the pang it cannot cure* 
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Each neighboring youth afpirM to gain her hand^ 
And many a fuller came from many a land. 
But all in vain each neighboring ycuih afpir'd^ 
And diftant fuitors all in \'ain admirM. 
Avcrfc to hear, yet fearful to oficnd, 
The lover (he refused Ihe made a friend : 
Her meek rejeflion wore fo mild a face. 
More like acceptance feem^d it, than difgrace* 

Young Polk DO RE, the pride of rural £waii% 
Was wont to vifit BclmonVt blooming plaint. 
Who has not hear'd that Polydorc cou'd throw 
Th' unerring dart to wound the flying doe ? 

How leave the fwiftefl at the race behind, 

How moupt the courier, and outfliip (he wind ? 

With melting fweetnefs, or with magic (ire, 

Breathe the fufi flute, or flrike the louder yre ? 

From ih^t &ri)'d lyre no vulgar mufic fpfung. 

The Graces tun*d it. and Apollo flrung. 
Apollo too was once a (bcpherd fwain. 

And fed the flock, and grac'd the ruflic plain* 

He taught what charms to rural liic belongi 

The focial fweelne(s, ^nd the fylvan foiig ; 

He taught, fair Wifdom in her grove to woo» 

Her joys how precious, and her want> bow few \ 

The (avage herds in mute attention flood. 

And ravifli'd Echo fill'd the vocal wood ; 

The facred Sifters, flooping from their fpheiCj 

Fofgot their gc^lden harps, intent to hevw 

C » T^ 
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Till Hcav'n the fcene furvcvM with jealous c)r«^ 
And Jove, in envy call'd him to die Ikies, 

Young Polydore was rich in large domain?. 
In fmiling pafliires, and in flowery plains : 
With ihcfc, he btvifted each exterior charm^ 
To win the pradenf) and (he cold to warm ; 
To aO the tendernefs he never feJr, 
In forrow foften, and in anguiih melt* 
The /tgh elaborate, the firaudful tear, 
The joy dilTembledy aud the well-feign 'd frar. 
All ihcfe were his ; and hif the treachVous «rt 
That Oeals (he gui^elefs and unpra£lis*d heart* 

Too Toon he heard o£ Lindamira*ii^me^ 
•Twas each enjmour'd Shepherd's fa v 'rile theme ^ 
Retuni'd the rifing^ and the fetting fun, 
I'he Shepherd's fav'ritc theme was never done, 
They prais'd her wit, her worth, her fliape, her air I 
And even inferior beauties thought her fair* 

Such fwect perfeBion aH his wonder inov'd : 
He faw, admirM, nay, fancied that he lov'd ; 
But Polydore no real paffion knew. 
Loft all to truth in feigning to be true* 
No fenfe of tendernefs could warm a hearty 
Too poud to feel, too fetOftKo impart. 

Cold as the fnows of Rhodopi defcend. 
And with the chilliBg waves of ht^us blend ; 
So cold the bneaft vihtft vanity prefides, 
And m'tan iclf-love the boibm feelings guides, 

Ca To# 
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well he knew to indke liis conqucft furC} ^ 
:r fofi heart, yet kcr p his own fccnrc. 
It told the well imagin'd tale, 
ic fwore — how (hou'd he not prevail ? 
fufpcAing not Co be dcceivM, 
Il-imaginM talc the nymph belict'd ; 
*d ihe youth, flie thought hcrfclf belov'dy 
iflrd to praifc whom every maid approv'd^ 
:hat youth, from Lindainir'a far, 
itx cunqiicft* wages cruel War; 
thcr nymphs on other plains he roamf, 
injurM Lindnmha ne\'er comes ; 
at her cafy faitfc, infiilis her woe, 
ies tears himfe4f had tauoht \o flow. 
now her eye's foft radiance feem'd to falf, 
w the crimfon of her check grew pale ; 
ihcre, in faded beanty, Oiews 
y empire o'er the van<jnl(h'd rofe» 
ng forrow marks her for his pney^ 
w and certain mines his filent way^ 
apace her ebhin^r- life dectin'd, 
ig flrength fiiftain'd her firmer mitKt. 
my heart been hard as his/ ftc criec^ 
plefs victim thus I had not died : 
e be gods, aiid gods there fiirely are^ 
:d virtue doubllefs is their (are» 

C a ♦ Them 
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Then haflcn righteous Heaven ! my tedious Iklc,- . 
« Shoncn my woes, and end my mortal date : 
Quick let your power transform ihis failing fraiMe^ 

* Let me be any ihing but what I am ! • 

* And fince the cruel woes I'm doom*d to feel, 
« Proceed, alas! from having lov*d too well ; 

' Grant me feme form where love can have no pait^ 
' Nor human weakneft reach my guarded heart, 
c If pity ha5 not lefi your blefl aSodes 

* Change me to flinty adamant| ye gods ; 

* To hardeft rock, or monumeotal ftooe^ 

s Rather than let me know the pngs I've knowo^ 
< So (hall I thus no farther-torments prove, 

* Nor taunting rivals fay, * (he died for love/ 

* For (lire if aught can aggravate our fate, 

* 'Tis fcoro, or pity from the breaft we hate/ 
She iaid^— the gods accord the fad riDijueft ; 

Tor Kk-hcn were pious pray'n in vain addreft p j 

Now, Arange to tell! if rural folks faytrue, j 

To harden'd rock the ilifientng damfelgrew ; 
No more her fiiapelcfs features can be knowoi 
Stone is her body, and her limbs ace ftone ; 
The growing rock invades her beaateous face. 
And quickly petrifies each living grace ; 
The flone her llature nor her fhape reuins^ 
The nymyh is vaniflfd, but the rock remains* 
Yet wou'dher heart its vital fpirits keep, 
And fcorncoiningle with the marble heap. 

C 3 When 



r a* I 

When babliit^ Fame the fatal tidings bore^ 
Grief (cized the foul of petjur'd Polydixrti. 
Dcfpairand bdfnir robh'd his fouJ of reft, 
And deep conpiinBion wrung hi> tbrtiir'd breaft| 
Then to the faul fpot in hade he hied, 
And pIungM a deadly poniatd in his fide : 
He bent his dyi^g eyes upon (he flonc, 
And, * Take fweet maid/ he cried, * my parting groan/ 
Fiiinting, the fteel he grafp'd^ and as he fell^ 
The weapon pierc'd the rock he lovM fo well ; 
IHe guiltlefs fteel affail'd the mortal pan, 
And flabbM the vital, vulnerablr heart, 
fhe life-blood iffuing friK« the woi?nded flone^ 
Blends with the crlm (on current of his own,. 
^nd tho* revolving ages fmce have part, 
The meeting torrents undiminifh'd laft ; 
>till guQies oiit the fanguihe flream amain^ 
rhe fianding wonder of the ftranger fwaim 

Now once a year, fo ruflic records tell, 
W^hen o'er the heath refounds the midnight bell ^ ' 
On eve of Midfummer that foe to fteep, 
What time young maids (heir annual vigils keep, 
Hic • tell-tale (hrub frefli gathcr'd to declare 
The fwains who faife ;• from tholie who conflant are ; 

Wheft 
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Wfien ghods in clanking chains the church -^'avdilallu 

And to the wondering car of fancy talk : 

M'hcn the fcarM maid ftcals trembling thrb' the gvove, J 

To kifs the tomb of him who died for love : , :" 

When, with long watching^, Care, ai length opprcflj 

Steals broken pan fe* of uncertain reft ; 

Nay Grief {\\oTi fnatches of repofe caft take. 

And nothing hut Dr/pnir is <]uitc awake : 

Then, at that hour, fo (iill^ fo full of fear. 

When all things horrible lo thought ap{K:a1r, V 

Is pcrjur'd Po/yJ{;rc obferv d to rove 

A ghafily Ipcflre thro the gloomy grove"; ' " ' " '''''" 

Then to the Rock, the BU'cding Ruck rcpafr^ 

Where fadly fighing, it diflolvcs to air. 

Still when the houre of {i)lemn rites return^ 
The village train in fad proccfnon mourn » 
Pluck every weed which might the fpot difgricc. *' 

And plant the faireA fieJd-ITow'fs in their place* 
Around no noxious plant, or nowcrel growS| 
But the fird dafTodil, and carlleU ro{c i ^ 
The-fnbw-dh-op fprcads its whiieft bofom here^ 
And golden cowfl/ps grace the vernal year : 
Here the pale primrofe taket a i&irer hue. 
And every violet boafts a brighter Mile. 
Here buikis the wood-hirk, here the iaithful dove 
Laments her loft, or wooes her living love. 
Secure from harm is every hallow'd ncft, 
The fpoc is iacrtd wheic true loven reft. 

T4 
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*o guani tlie- rode from eich malignant fpriie 
i troop of guardian fp'.n'fs watrh by nighc 
Vlofi ID sir each taket his little fiard, 
The neighb'ring hill is hence cail'd fairy Land^ 



B L I S S» 

By Dr. YOUNG. 

i#UCH IS talkM of bliik : it is (he ait 

^^ Offuch as have ihe worW in their poflefliofi* 

*o give it a good name, thar fools luaj eovy : 

'or envy to fmali minds is flattery. 

low many lift the head, look gay, and fmilef 

kgainft their confciences ! And this we know ; 

Tet, knowing, difbclieve ; and try again 

Vbmc we have tried^ and (loiggle with conviction : 

ach ofw ex]>erience gives the former credit, 

knd rcvepend grc^ thrcefcore is but a voucher, 

rhac thirty told is true* 
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* By contraSHon FaiUnd, a hill well known in iSd- 
ur/efjkire ; not far from this is Tlic Bleeding Rock^ 
Vmi whiik ca^/^antfy ijfucs a crimfon ruxjrcnt^ 
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THE ' 

SPLENDID SHILLING, 

An Imitation of Milton^ 



By JOHN PHILLIPS. 

- - - - * Sing^ heavenly muftf - - - - 

* Things umattemfted jei, tJt pro/e 9f rhj^mi^ 

A Shilling, Breeches, arid Chimeias dirt* 

T T APPY ihe man, who void of ca res and Urife^ 
•**'*' In filken, or in leathern purfe rciains 
A Splendid Shilling : he nor hears with pain 
New oyflcrsrry"d, nor fighs for chearful ale ; 
But wiih his friends, v. hen nightly mills arife, 
To Juniper's- Mag pye, orTown-lIall * repairs : 
Where, mindful of the nymph, whofe wanton ey« 
Transfixed his foul, and kindled amorous fldmeii 
Chloe, or Phillis \ he each circling glals 
AViibeih her health, and joy, and equal love. 
Meanwhile, he fmoaks, and laughs at merry talo^ 
Or Pun amhiguous, or Conundrum quaint. 
But I,' whom griping penury furroundi, >- 

And hunger, fure attendant upon wtnt, 
IViih fcanty offals, and fmall acid tiff 

(Wretched rcpaft !) my meagre corps fufiain ; 

Tl 
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Then folitary wa\k, or cloze at home' 
In garrel vUe, and with a warnning puff 
Regale chiHM fingers ; or from tube as black 
As winter-chimney, or well • poll (h'<ij«t, 
Exhale Mundangiis, ilKperfuming fcent : 
Not blacker tube, nor of a fliorter fize 
Smcaks Canibro«>driton (vers'd in pedigree. 
Sprung from Cadwalader and Arthur, kings 
FuUfiimoitfin romintic tale) when he 
0*er many a ckvggy hid and barren difi^ 
lJ^io»t cai(go.of fam'd CeDrian cheefe. 
High over-fliadowiog rides, with a deiign 
To vend his wares, or at ih' Arvonian mart^ 
Or Maridunum, or the ancient town 
Yclip'd lirechina, or where Vaga's (Iream 
Encircles Ariconium, fimiiful foil ! 
Whence flow ne£Ureous wines, that well may vie 
Wiifi MalTic^ Setin, or renowned Falcrn. 

Thu^, while any joylcf* minutes tedtoa^ flow, 
%VitIi looks demure, and filcnt pace, a Dun, 
Horrfbiemoirfter! hated by gods and men. 
To fhy aerial ciudel afcendsy 
With vocal heel. thrice thundering at my gat^ 
With hideous accent thrice he calls, 1 know 
The voice ill-boding» and the folemn found. 
What {hou'd { do ? or whither turn P umaz'^ 
Confounded, to the dark rccef> I fly 
Of wopdholf J. fir^it my bciflUng Vuim cstSt 
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Thro' fuclden fear ; a chilly fweat bedews 

My iiiudd'ring limbs, and (wonderful to telM) 

My tongue forgets hei faciihy of fpeech; 

So horrible he fecnis ! his faded brow 

Enircnch'd with many a frown, and conic hctri^ 

And fprcading band, admir'd by modern fdiuts, 

Diradioiis a^ forebtxio ; in his right hand 

Long Ccrolls of paper folemniy he waves. 

With chara61crs, and figiifcs.dirc infcnb'd| 

Grievous to mortal eyes ; (ye gods avert 

Such plagues from righteous men ;) behind him flail 

Anottier moi^Rer not unlike himfelfi 

Sullen of afpc6), by the vulgar call'd 

A Catchpole, whofc polluted hands the gods 

M'lth force increbibie, and mag^c charms 

£rH havcendu'd, if he his ample palm 

Should haply on ill-fated^ ilioulder lay 

Of debtor, flraight his body, to the touch 

Obfcquious, (as whilom knights were wont) 

To fomc inchantcd cafllc isconVcy'd, 

Where gates impregnable, and coercis'e chains 
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A\''ith kis unhailow'd touch. So (poets lihg) 
Grimalkiii lo doraeflic vermin fworn 
An evcrUAirig foe, with watchful eye 
Lies nightly brooding oVr a chinky g9\i^ 
Protending her fell claws, to thoii^lulers mice 
Sure ruin* So her dtfembowcird web 
Arachpe in a hall, or kitchen fpreads^ 
Obvious to vagrant flies : (he fecret Hands 
"Within her woven cell ; the humming prey, 
Regardlefs of their fate, rufli on the toils 
Inextritable, nor will aught avail 
Their arts, or arms, or fliapes of lovely hue ; 
The wafp infidaous, and the buzzing drone^ 
And butterfly proud of expanded wings 
Diflinfl with gold, . entangled in her fnarcs, 
Ufelefs refiflance make : with eager flridcs, 
She tow'ring flies to her expected fpoils ; 
Then, wiih cnvenom'd jaws the vital blood 
Drinks of reluckm foes, and to her cave 
Their bulky carcalFcs iriumphaiu drags. 

So pafs my days. But when no£lurnal fliades 
This world invelop, and th^inclcment gir 
Perfuades men to repel benumbing frofts 
With pleafant wines, and cracking blaze of wood ; 
Me, lonely fitting, nor the glimmering light 
Of make-weight candle, nor the joyous talk 
Of loving friend delights ; diftrefs'd, forlorni 
Amidfl the horrors of the tedious nigiit^ 
Vvl. lU 7. D ti^^t^% 
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Darkling I figh, and feed with JifTial thoughts - 
My anxious mind ; or fomctiroes mournful ve^fe ^ ^ 
Indite, and fmg of groves and niyrilc (liades, -^ ^^ 
Or dcfp-^rate lady near a purling {fream, , 

Or lover pendent on a iviliow-trce. , 

Mean while I labour with eternal drought, 
Andreflkfs wifh, and rave ; my parched ihri>al 
Finds no relief, nor heavy eyes rtpofe : , . 

But if a flumher haply does invade 
My weary limbs, my fancy's ftlll awake, 
Thouglnful of drink, and eager, inadream^ 
Tipples imaginary pots of alo, 
In vain ; awake I find the fettled ihirft 
Still gnawing, and the plcdfani pl.anioip curie. | 

Thus do I live from pleafurc q*rtc debarr'd, 
Kor taflc the fruits that the funs genial rays _ 
Mature, John- Apple, noi the downy Peach, 
Nor WaliiUt in rough furrow'd cuat fcturc. 
Nor Mcdlar-fruit, delicious in decay ; 
A(!li£licns great ! yet greater Pill remain : 
My Galligafkins that have long with:lood 
Tht winter's fury, and encroaching frofls, 
Bylinic lubduM, ( what will not time fubduc •) 
An horrid chaim difclofc, with onhce 
Wide, difcontinuous ; at which the winds 
Eurus and Aufler, and the dread Tiil force 
Of Boreas, that congeals the Cfvif.ian waves, 
Tumidtuous enter with dire chilling blafls, 
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Poiteniuig aj^ucs. Thus a well- fraught Slip 
I.ong^fcrd fecurr, orihro* lh\E;T€an deep, 
Or ihc lonuiiy till cruizing near 
- The Lilybe«n (kore, with hideous cruOi 
On Scylia« or Charibdis (dang'rous rocks) 
She ftrikes rebounding, whence the (haiier'd oak^ 
So fierce a {hock unable to withftand, 
Admits the fea^ in at the gaping fide 
The crowding waves giifli with impetuous rage, 
Refiftlefs, overwhelming ; horrors fcize 
The mariners, death in their eyes appears. 
They flare, ihey Uve, they pump, they fwear, they 
(Vain efforis ! ) flill the battering waves ruih in, [pray J 
Implacable, till .dclug*d by the foam^ 
The (hip finks foundVin^ in the vad aby(s. 
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SCENES OFMY YOUTH, 



£ji JOHN R ANNIE. 



J cannot but remember fuch things were^ 

And tvcre in oft precious to me. shakeifbm. 

QCENES of my yourli! ye oncevrere dear, 
^ Tho' fadly I your (Jiarms fun-ey ; 
1 once wr.s woni lo linger hfre, 

From early dawn lo clofingday. 
Scxrr.es of rr.y yoiiih ! pale for row flings 

A fliadc i)*cr all your beauties now ; 
And robs ibc moments of ihr ir wings, 
1 hat fcaitcr'd plcafurt as thry flew. 
While, dill, to heighten every care. 
Reflection tells nie, llich ihirgs were. 

*Twas here a tender mother flrove 

To keep my happinefs in view ; 
I fmil'd beneath a parent's love, 

That foft compaflion ever knew. 
In whom the vhtncs all coinbinM ; . 

On who.T? I could with faith rely ; 
lo whom loy heart and foul were join'd 

By mil(t a(l'e6lion*s primal tie! 
M'ho fmitcs in Heaven, exempt from care, 
V billl I rcioeinbcr fuch things were ! 
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'Twas here /where calm and tranc^uil reft 
'%Trpaystliepca(an'tforKistoit) ■ ''^* ' '* " 
That, firft in bicflifig, I w'as Lltd 

With glowing frietKi (hip's open foiile. 
My fnend, fardtfl^nt dootn'd to roam, 

Now .brevet ihe fury of the £ea$ t 
lie Acd his peaceful happy home, 

H'm little fortune to increafe* -^ - 

While bleeds afrefh the wound of care, ' 

When I remember fuch things were ! . * 

*Twa$ here— ev'u in this blooming grovCi 

I fondly gazM on Laura's charms, 
Who, blufhing, own'd a mutual bve ; 

And melted i n my youthful armse* : v 

Tho' hard the roul-confli£ling Qrife^ 

Yet fate, the cruel tyrant bure . • n/ 

Far from my fight, the charm of lifi:^— . ,.- ,; 

The lovely maic^ whom I adore* 
It fills my foul wah tender care, '" ' ' '' * 

When I remember fuch things were* '\^ 

Here lirft I law the mom appear 

Ofguilelels pleafure's fhining day] 
I met the dazzling brightne^ here. , 

Here markM the foft declining my : 
*-Beheld tlie (kies whofe flreaniing: Ijolsi , 

Gave fplendor fo the parting fua; 
Now loft in forrow's fable niifht!. i , , . 

And all their iningfcd gh3nes gone : 
Tiir death, in pity end my care, 
I muft remember fuch things \«cte« 

D3 I^KM^P^ 
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DAMON AN» ArLF R,. E [JX A 

Bjf JOHN RANNIE. ["'^ " 

T^HE furamcr night was clear and flill ; , 
-*' The fca was fmooih, the winds were low t 
And from its fource (he village nll| 

Retir'd with mournful lapCe and flow* 
llic nightingiie complaiu'd aloud. 

The forrowing dove prolong'd her moaii^ ' 
And, fnoiling from the fnowy cloud, 

1 he *moon with foften'd luftre Ihooe-' 

The lucid ftan through azure ikies, 

All beauteous glow'd. with filvery fliene^ 
While fair AlFreda's lovely eyes 

Wnh milder luflie grac'd the fcene. 
As o'er a barren rock Die lean'd*. 

And vlew'd the watVy fwtjll below^ 
She thus her penfive bofom ffrain'd, 
With thenies of rflcolle£^edwoe» 

■ '^^=*^Wtwiti" dobih'd by unrelenting fate,. - " -"- --" 
* My charmer (led hit native land^ 
* What agonies did love create^ 

< As blooming Damon left the firand^ 

«Ai 
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^^ ^-1 4W'th^ foammg bHIowt rol^ 
** And flrength'niog breezes lift Jthe tide^ 

* A louder tempeft fwa)('d my fotiL 

* I ffavc to grief ihc tender tear, 

* Which melted on my Damon's hearty 
^ As ftruck.on my aftonifh'd ear, 

* The dreaded figtial of "Depart.'* 
^ Encircled in his fond embrace* 

* I flrovc to lengthen ovr adieih, 

^ Till from that flirine ofimatchlefs gratej^. 
< Forc'd" by a mde unfeeling crew. 

* And fwifr, unbcld by love's controuj^ 

* O'er breaking waves the vefiel fleVr 
^ I (aw the day-flar of my. (eul 

' Decline from my en(]uiring view^ 

* My eyes, while faft. he urg'd his fligl)tj. 

* Purfu*d the objcft of their care ; 

* My tearfi^l ^yes ptfrfu*4> till fight , , , * / 

*' \Vz% loft in undiftingulfh'd air !' 
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BASTARD, 



By ru'Ha:^d savage. 



I 



\ gayer houn, when high my fancy r?in, 



The Mufc, exulting, thus her lay began : 
Ble<l be the Baftard's birth ! through woiid^rmu.vi 
He fliines eccentric like a comet's blaze ! 
He lives to build, not boa ft, a generous race i 
No tenth cranfmittcr of a fooliOi face. 
Hisdaringhope no fire's exampJe bounds ; 
His firft-bom lights no prejudice confounds* 
rie, kindling from within, requires no flame I 
He glories In a BaiUrd*s glowing name* 

Bom tohimiclf, by no pofTeflion led, .. 

In freedom fo(ler'd| and by fortune fedi 
Nor guides, nor rules, his fovereign choice cohtrau?, 
His body independant as hii foul ; . . , 

Loos'd to the world's wide range^-^BJoiii'd Jio aun^ 
PreCcrib'd no dut/, tnd aflign*d no name :, . ^ , 

Nature's unbmifvdml fnn. h^ flnn/f « alnnf^. . 
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From all ihc dry devoin of bl ».)d and line. 
From tics maternal, moral, and divine, 
I>ifcharg'd mygrafping foul ; pufli'd me from fliorei 
And Idunch'd me into life without an oar. 

What had I lo&, if. conjugally kind, 
£y nature hating, yet by vows confin'd, 
Untaught the matrimonial bounds to flighti 
And coldly confcioui of a hu/baiYd'i right, 
You had fainc drawn me with a form alone* 
A lawful lump of life, by forcr your own ! 
Then, while your backward will reirench'd defiiVi 
And unconcurring fpirits lent no fire, 
X had been bom your dull, domeftic heir, 
Load of your life, and motive of your care % 
Perhaps been poorly rich, and meanly great. 
The fljive of pomp, a cypher in tlie (late ; 
Lordly negle^lful of a worthfunknown^ 
And flumb'ring in a feat by chance my own. 

Far nobler bleffings wait the Ballard's lot s 
Conceiv'd in rapture, and with fire begot ! 
Strong as tieceflity, he (Urts away, 
Climbs agai oft wrongs, and brightens into day. 

Thus unprophetic, lately miGnfpir'd, 
I fung : gay flutt'riug hope my fancy fir'd ; 
Inly (ecure, through confcious fcom of ill, 
Nor taught by wifdom how to balance will, 
Raflily deceiv'd, I faw no pits to (hun, 
But thought to purpoie and to a£l were one ; 



Hoedlca 
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Hccdlefs vhat pointed carw prrvert his way, 
Whom cai.iit n arms not, and u-hom wcc»l)eti»y | 
But now exjxn'd, and (hrinking from diRreis, 
I fly to (hell cr, wHiJe the tempefts prefi ; 
My Mufe to grief re figns the viryingtonei 
The raptures IngiiiOi, and the mi mbers groan* 

O Men.xiy ! ihou fini) of joy and pain ! 
Thou ac^orof i;r pillions o'eragain ! 
Why doft thou aggravate the wrctch't woe ? 
Why add continuous fmart fo ev>y blow ? 
Few are my joys ; ala», how foon forgtn ! 
On (hit kind quarter thoii invad'ft me not : 
W hitc fliarp atid numberlcfs my f'^rrowt full ; 
Yet thou repeat '.ft and multiplied them all ! 

Is chance a guilt ? that my difailrous hearty 
For mifchicf n-.Vv-r meant, muft ever fmari ■? 
Can fclf-d 'fence be fin?— Ah, plead no more! ■ ' 

What tho' no purpo&'d maike ftaiti thee o'er. 
Had heaven befriended thy unhappy fide. 
Thou had'Il not been provok'd<^-or thou hadRdte^ 

Far be the guilt of homeChcd blood from all 
On whom, uu fought, embroiling dangers £iU ; 
Still the pale dead revives, and lives 10 ofie ' 
To me, through pity's eye condemn'd to fee I 
Remembrance veils his rage, but fwells his rtifc, 
CricvM 1 forgive, and am grown cool loo laCe. 
Young and unthoughtful then, who knows, bnc dayt 
What ripening virtues might have aude their way 1 . 
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lie might have liv'd till folly died in {hame. » 

Till kindling wililoA &U a thirfi for fdinc 
He might perhaps his country's fiiciid have pcov'd } 
Both happy, genenous, candid, and belov'd ; 
He mijiit have fay'dfome worth now uoom'd to fall; 
And I perchance, in him, have ro'irder'd all. 

O fate of late repentance, always vain ! 
Thy remedies but lull undying pain. 
Where dial I my hope find reft ?-r-No Moihci^s Care 
Shielded my infant innocen<*e with prayer : ■ 
No firher's guardian hand my yonth maimain'd, 
Caird forth my virtues, or from vice reflrain'd, 
Is it not thine te fnatch f^me powerful arm, 
Firft to advance, then Ikreenfrom future harm ? 
Am 1 returned fron> death, to live in pain ? 
Or would imperial pity fave In vain'? 
Diftruft it not — ^whai blame can m<^r(?y find, ' 

Which gives at once a life, and rears a mind ? • *'*»• *• 
Mother mifcaird, farcwcl !—...£ fjul fcverej'-* '"^''' ' 
This fad ri?flc£Hoii yet m?.y fnrce one ftar : ' '^ ■ 

All I was wretched by, to yon I ow'd ; 
Alone from ftrangcrsct'ry comport llow'd ! 

Loft to the life ywigavfc, your (on no more, *^ 

And now adnpred-, who was doom'd before, 
New-born, I may a nobler Mother claim, 
But dare not whilper her immortaf name ; ' "^ 

S»\}riifik\j lively, and ferenely great ! 
MajeiUc Mother of a kneeling State ! 



Quifclfci of a people's hMrt, who ne'er be foiiiO iOO 

Agreed — yet jiow wiih one confent adore! 

One concefl yet remains in this deftrey 

Who mod fball give applaufe, where all admire* 



FAITH AND REASON, 

By Dr. YOUNG. 

T^OUD as we are, andjuftly fond, of faith, 
^ Reafon, we grant, den)ands our firft regailf. 
The mother 4ionour'd, as the daughter dear. 
Reafon the root, fair faith is. but the flow'r ; 
The fading flowV (hail die ; but reafun lives 
Immortal, as her Father in the (kies* 
Wheniaith is virtue, reafon makes it fo. 
Wrong not the Chriflian ; think not reafon yours : 
L*Tis reafon that our M after holds fo dear ; 
Tis reafon 's injur'd rights His wrath refcnts ; 
•Tis rcafon's voice obey'd His glories crown ; 
To give loft reafon life. Hepoiir'd his own: 
Believe, and fliew the reafon of a man ; 
Believe, and tafte the pleafure of a God ; 
Believe, and.look with triumph on the tomb ; 
Thro* reafon 's wounds alone thy faith can die ; 
Which dying, tenfold terror gives to deaih^ 
And dips in venom his twice-morial fling* 

ODE 



oo£ ou:^^ajB, death of m^. niOM«E)N» 



By Mr. COLLINS. ' ' 






The Scene of the fbHowing Stanzas is fuppofed to lie on 
^e Thames, near Richmoini. 

TN yonder grave a Druid lies, 
^ Where flowly winds the ilealing wave.! < / -t 
The. year's bell fweets fhall duteous riic| s 

To d^k its Poet's fylvan grave I 

In yon deep bed of whifpering reeds 

Hifc airy haq> fliaH now be laid, 
That he, whofe heart in forrow bleedf, 

May love throu^ life the fooching (hade. 

Then maids and youths fliall linger herr. 
And, while its Cbunds at diftance fwe(l» 

Shall iadly leem in Pity 'sear 

To heu the woodlaad't pilgrimS knelU 

Remembrance oft Ihalf haunt the fliore 

When Thames in fummer wreaths is dreft,- 

Andoftfufpendcfaedafliingoar ' 

To bid his gentle fpirit reft 1 

.' < / 
And oft as eafe and health retire , 

- ^' . » To breezy lawn, orforell deep. 

Thy friend (hall view yon i^itening fpire. 

And *mid the varied hnlCciLyt >i^c:^\ 

VoL IL 7. £• 
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^Bat ^hoo, who own'ft that etrtby bed, 

Ah ! what will <»ery dirge artiF ? 
Or tears, which love and pity flied. 

That mourn beneath the gliding (all ! 

Yet lives there one whofe heedle&eye 

Shall (corn thy pale (hrine glimmering near ? 

With him, fwcei bard, may fancydie. 
And joy dcfert the blooming year* 

But thou, lorn ftream, whofe fuljen.tide 
No fcdgc-crown'd fillers now attend, 

Now waft me from the grcpn-hiU's fide 
Whofe cold turf hides .the buried Iriend t 

And fee, the fairy v allies fade, 

Dun nlghf has veird the'folemn view! 

Yet once again, dear pried (hade, 
Meek naiure*s child, again adieu I 

The genial meads aflign'd to ble(s 

Thy life, {hall mourn thy early doomt 

Tlieir hinds and (hepherd girls Oiatl drefs 
With fimpie hands ihy rural tomb. 

Long, long, thy (lone and )M>inted.€Uy 
Shall melt the rauling Briton's eyes : ' 

O vales, and wild woods, {hall be (ay. 
In yonder grave a Druid lies. 
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THE 

PROGRESS of T?OESX 

By Mr. CRAY. 

I. 1. 

A WAKE, iEollan lyre, awake, 
^^ And give to rapture all ihy trembling flringf^ 
From Helicon's harmonious fprings 
A thoufand rills their mazy progrefs take : 
The laughing flow'rs that round them blow^ 
Drink life and fragrance as they flow. 
Now the rich flream of roufic winds along^ 
Deep, mejeflic, fmootb, and ilrong. 
Thro' verdant vales, and Cerea' golden reign 2 
Kow rolling down the lleep amain, 
Headlong, impetuous, fee it pour ; 
The rocks and nodding groves rebellow to th« roKv 
I. a. 
O fovereign of the willipg foul, 
Parent of fweet and folemn-breaching aics^ 
Enchanting flicll ! the fullen cares 
And frantic paffions hear thy iiofi controuL 
On Thracla's hitli the Lord of War 
Has curb'd the fury of his car, 
And dropp'd his thirfty lance ac thy command* 
Perching on the fceprer'd hand 
Of Jove, thy magic lulls the feaiher'd king 
With ruflted plumes, and fTaggtng wing : 
QuenchM in dark clouds of flumber lie 
The Urror of his beak, and lightning of his eye. 

E,2L TliSfc 
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Thee the voice, the dance obey, 
TemperM to thy Warbled lay. . 
0*cr Idalia*s velvet green 
The rofy-crowncd lovci are fecn 
On Cytherea*! day, 

With antic fports and blue-eyed pleafuresi 
Frifking light in frolic meafures ; 
Now purfuing, now retreating, 
Now in circling troops they meet ; 
To brifk notes in cadence beating, 
Glance their many twinkling feet. 
Slow melting Orains their Queen's approach declare : 
Where'er (he turns, the Graces homage pay» 
With arms fubiime, that float upon the air. 
In gliding flate (he wins her eafy way : 
O'er her wann cheek, and rifmg bofom, move 
The bloom of young defire, and purple light of love* 
II. 1. 

Man's feeble race what ills await ! 
Labour and penury, the racks of pain, 
Difcafe, and furrow's weeping train ; 
And deal It, fad refuge finom the dorms of fate! 
The fond complaint, my fong, difprove. 
And jufllfy the laws -of Jove. 
Sav, has he given in vain the heavenly Muie ? 
Night, and all her (ickly dews. 
Her fpeflres wan, and birds of boding cry^ 
lie gives to range the dreary fky 2 

litt 
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Till down the eaftem cliffs afar. . . . -. * ..•i y. • 

PIypcrron*s march th«y fpy, and gUttVIng ilufiiof waft 

II. 2. ' ,1 ' *^ 

In rlimcs bcyovid the folar road, ■ . • - ^ 

Where fliaggy forms o'er ice-bgilt mounti^ ro 
The Mufe h4s bfoke the tyitsght gloom. 
To cheer the fiiiv'rlng native's dull abode* 
And oft, beneath the od'rous ftade 
Of Chili's boundJe& foicfls bid. 
She deigns to hear the favage yoath repeal. 
In ioofe numbers, wildly fweet, 
Their feather-cin£lur'd cbiei^, aiid 4u(ky 4oves* 
Her track, where'er the giodJefsTOvca, 
Glory purfues, and gen'Tous fliaqiev 
Th*unconquerable mind, and fire(edom'i.faol)r I 

lu a- 

Woods, that wave o'er Delphi '«'fleep ; 'J-- 

Ifles, that crown th'^Egean deep \ 

Fields, that cool IliiTus laves, ' ' . m 

Or where Maeender's amber waves 
In ling'ring lab'rinths creeps ,» . 

How do your tuneful echoes langutfli^ ■ ■ ^ ' 

Mute but to the voice of anguifti 1 
Where each old poetic mountain 
Infpiration breath'd areund i 
£v'ry fliade and hallow 'd fountaifii 
Murmur'd deep a Iblemn found } 

£a Tiii 
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Till the fad Nine, in Greece's evil hour. 
Left their Parnadus for ihe Lallan plains. 
Alike they fcorn the pomp of tyrant pow'r ; 
And coward vice, that revels in her chains* 
When Laiium had her lofty fpirit loft, 
They fought, O Albion ! next thy fca- cn ci f c k d coaft* 
III. 1. 
Far from the fun and {iimmer gale. 

In thy green lap was nature's darling laid^ 

What time, where lucid Avon ftray'd. 
To him the mighty mother did unveil 

Her awful face : the dauntle^ child 

Stretched forth his little arms, and fmirdf 

This pencil take ((he faid) whole coioun cleat 

Richly paint the vernal year : 

Thine to thefe golden keys, immortal boy i 

This can unlock the gates of joy ; 

Of horror that, and thrilling fean. 

Or ope the facred fource of fympaihetic tean* 
HI. 2. 
Nor fccond he, that rode fublime 

Upon the feraph wings of ecftacy. 

The fccrctsof ih' abyfs (jo fpy. 

He paf^M the flaming bounds of place and time* 

Tlic Living throne, the fapphire blaze, 

Where angels tremble while they gaze. 

He fav^ ; but, blafled with excels of light, 

Ciosd his eyes in endlcG night. 



^^il^M^ 



C 66 ] 

behold, where Diyden's lefs prcfumptuous car 

Wide o'er the fields of glory bear 

Two courfcrs of ethereal race, 

With necks in thunder cloch'd, and long refounding pace* 

in. 3- 

Hark, 'his hands ihe lyre explore! 
Bright-eyed fancy, hov'ring o'er, 
Scatters from her pi£lur'd urn 
Thoughu that breathe, and words that burn 
But, ah ! 'tis heard no more— 
O lyre divine ! what daring fpirit 
Wakes thee now ? tho' he inherit 
Nor the pride, nor ample pinion, 
That the Theban eagle bear, . 
Sailing with fupreme dominion 
Thro' the azure deep of air ^ 
Yet oft before his infiint eyes would mo 
Such forms as glitter in the Muie't ray. 
With orient huet| unborrow'd of the fun : 
Yet (hall he mount, and keep his diflant way 
Beyond the limits of a vulgar &te) 
Beneath the good how far— but far above the great ! 
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Whilft the warm blood bedews my veins. 
And unimpairM reinembnince reigtfi ; 
Refcntnicnt of my country's fatfe" 
Within my filialbreiafls (hall belt; 
And, fp!tc of- her inTuItmg foe, 
My fynipaihifing vcrfe fliall-flotir : 
* Mourn, hapleft Caledotsiai^ nrinim' 
« Thy baniQi'd pdrce, thy latirtrlstorti !• 
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ODE TO Ml R T n, 

Ify Dr. SMOLLET. 
ARENT of* joy ! hcart-eafing mWh ! 



Whcihei* 6f Vcnils of Aurora bom I 
, Yet Goddefs fur^ of HcaVehly birth, 
Vifit benign 2f fon of grief forlorn: 
Thy glitt'ring colours gay^ 
Around him, Mirth, difplay ; 
And o'er hit raptur'd fenfe 
Diffufe thy liviiftg influence : 
So {hall each' hill, in purer green amy M^ • 
And flower-adom'd in new-born beauty fjiom t 

The grove (hall fmootli the horrort of iHt'Bitie» 
And ft reams in murmun (halt forger to Sow; 
Shine, Goddefs, fliine with onremitt^d ray. 
And gild (a fccond fun} with brighter beam ourdayi 

Laboui 
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Labour i^tth thee forgets his pain. 
And aged poverty can ftnile with thee ; 
If thou be nigby grier» hate is vain, 
, And w^ak^ ih'u(^Liftcd ann of tyranny* 
The morqing opes on high 
Hi^.uwyf ri^l ^yc ; 
And Qn the . w.oxld doth pour 
His glories in a gqlden (hovMr'r. 
Lo ! Darknefs trembliog 'fore the hoflile ray. 
Shrinks to the cayeri^.4.^ep ^nd .wop^^|[l|m : 

The hrppd pbfcepe,. ^hat qwn her gloomy fwayf 
Troop in hc^ reiar^ ^jfd^fly (K'app^aqh of mocn. 
Pale (hiv'ring ghofts, f hat, dread (h'all-c]j^ec;r|ng light 
Quick as the lightning's fl^fli glide^ to.((|puIchnl night* 

But whence the gladdening beam 
That pours his purple ftream 

O'er the long profpefl wide ? 
*Tis mirth. I fee her Gt 
'Inmajefly of light| 

With laughter at her fide. 
Bright-eyed fancy , hovering near 
Wide waves, her glancing wing in air | . 
And youftg wit flings his pointed dait. 
That guiltklt ftrikes the willing heart* 

Feir DOC now afflidion's powV, 
Fear not now wild paflion's rage ; 

Nor fear ye aught, in evil hour^ 
Save the tudy hand of age* 
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Now mirth has heard the fuppliant poet's pray V 

No cloud (hat rides the blaft (hall vex the troubled air* 



The REASON for dcfcriMng tlie Vices of the VILLAGE* 

By Mr. CRABBE, 
^ILTET why, you afk, thcfc humble crimes relate, 

•*' Why make the poor as guilty ai the great ? 
To (hew the great, thofe mightier fons of pride. 
How near in vice the loweft are allied ; 
Such are their natures, and their palTions fucb, 
Bitt ihefe difguife too little, thofe too much : I 

So (hall (he man of pow'r andpleafure fee 
In bis own flave as vile a wretch as he, 
In his luxuriant lord the fervant find 
His own low pleafures and degenerate mind ; 
And each in all the kindred vices trace 
Of a poor, blind, bewilder'd, erring race ; 
AVho, a fhort time in varied fortune pall. 
Die, and are equal in the dull at laft. 
And you, ye poor, who ftill lament your hte^ 
Forbear to envy thofe you reckon great ; 
And know, amid thofe bleflings they poffels. 
They arr, like you, the vi£liras of diftrefi ; 
While floth with many a pang tormenfs herflave^ 
Fear waits on guilt, and danger (hakes the brive. 
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TO THE 



QUEEN. 

4 

MADAM, 

X^Y only tiUe to the great honor I now do myfelf, i^ 
^^•^ the obligation I have formerly receivecl from your 
royal indulgence ; whith I remember with the utmoft gra- 
titude. I was indeed uneafy, 'tiU I had btthought my* 
felfofforoe means of relieving nvy heart, by expreffiog 
its acknowledgment. My inclination carried me to poetry ; 
your virtues determined me to facred poetry above «II 
other ; and in that kind there is no fubjc^l more exalted 
and aflfefllng, than this which I have chofen. Its very 
lirft mention fnatches away the foUl to the borders of eter- 
nity, furrounds it with wonders, opens to it on every 
hand the mod furprlfing fcencs of awe and aftonifliment, 
and terminates its view with nothing lefs than the fulnefs 
of glory, and the throne of God. 

But this may feem a very improper feafon for aoy 
thing of fo grave and folemn a nature to prefcnt itfelf be- 
fore you, and mingle with the g^cty and fplcndor of uni- 
verfal joy and thankfgiving : yet if 'ac confidcr that the 
Vol. 11. 8. A thoughts 
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tl^ouglits which you will meet in the fi)llowing p 
fuch as arc over uppcrmoft in your own heart ; 
^ in all probability, thofe great blcrfing^, which y 
pic now enjoy, arc the reward of that religious 
Blind, and virtuous difporujon in their prince ; I 
may I'ecm Icfb foreign and unfcaAftiablc, which" i 
of the feliciiy now fiounfliing among us, and (h< 
ripened fiuiis upon our land, 

TiiE Y arc flrangers to your Majcily, who thin 
they writb tb the BVitifh thVonc, that viflori^s ^nd 
inuft be ihfcilr cbnfl'ant tliemc ;" they know not thtr< 
thing you hbld muc^ dtirct- than either ymiv fc 
youT ghry, • They"h3i\»fc not atlciided to yourur 
charities ; they ha\e not Heard 'of yriur royal can 
nerofity loihofc who'fcrve at the holy ahar ; th 
fufficicntly admired your refolution of building 
ccfuly to the Lord, and fctiing wide the gates of f; 
in a word, they are Aill to ht informed, that 
counciU and fuccefsful arms, well-ordered fta 
humbled foes, are only the fccond glories of youi 
Inilrious reign. 

It is, Madam, a profpe£l truly great, to bcl 
featcd on your throrie, farroundcd with youi: 
counfcllers, and mighty men of y^ar, iffuing foi 
xnands to your own people, or giving audicm 
great princes and poweiful rulets of the earth. ] 
fliould we pontine your /jbry here ? I am pleafe 
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you rife from (his lower world, foarl n<r above the clouds, 
palfin^ the firft and fecond heavens, Iravlng the fixed llar^ 
behind yoj ; nor will I iof^ yon there, hurkccp you ftlH 
iji view throui*h thc'houndLTs fpaces on the other fide of 
creation, in your jo-irnry towards eternal blifs, until 1 
behold (he heaven of heavens opens, and angels receiving, 
and conveying yon fill onward from the ftrclch of my 
imagination, which tires in her pirfuil, and falls back 
again to the earth. 

What a panegyric is it on human nature tocon{ider, 
that it fhall come to pafs in fome future lime, thrQU^' ' 
which the thread of your cxiftencc fhall run, that yo 
yourfclf may forget this irlorioti^year, or make its remem- 
brance only fervc by co:nparifon to recoinmcnd fuperior 
honors, and more fplcndid renowo ? Let us tremble at 
the power of God, and adore the profufion of his goodneft 
on us his creatures ? We behold thee, O Queen ! 
greater in peace than war, great in thy alliance, great in 
thyfelf *, we fee thee bleffing thy people, and compofing 
the firifescf Europe ; we furvcy tliee in this full light, 
this blaze of fublunary greatnefs, and own thy glory is 
Bot yet begun. 

S^CH thoughts might appear too warm and affefted on 
another occafion ; but they are fo natural to Iiim who pre- 
fenlt •£ack a theme to fuch a Queen, that they are not 
without violence to be fuppreflcd. When at your royal 
Icifure you turn over the following (heets> if you find any 
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(hmg that encourages virtue, or difhearieni Ytte^ 

intercede for pardon of my manj defe6ls and errors. 
That your reign may be as pious as it is glorious, 
give poftcriiy as many in (lances of exemplary virtui 
religion as it will of eminent talents, and extraordi 
capacifies ; that it may not only Ihlne in hilior)', an< 
great in the annals of the e&rtj;, but alfo be fet do> 
the obfervation of angels, and with diflingui (bed chars 
be written in the book of life, to give joy at the ( 
Day ; is the conflant prayer of him who is, as moil 
ticularly obliged to be, 

you,r MAJ<Jiy*s moft humhUf 
And mojl obedimt Subjefty 

EDWARD^YOUNG. 
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By EDWARD YVLTXC. 

BOOK I. 

Ipfc pattr media nimborum in no^c, CoruJc€ 
Fulmina mdliCur dcxtra ; quv maxima motu 
Terra t remit, fugerefera, U mortalia cor da 
Per genUs, huimlirs Jlravit pavor, vircili^ 

T X THILE others.fir\g the fo^uoeof the.gr«at ; 

^^ Empire and «^rfm, and.all.tiiCipompofJhueii 
With Britain's hero *fet tiieirfoilis.on Iai^ 
And grow immortal as his d«^aCpirc.; * 
I draw a deeper fcenc : a fccne that yields 
A louder tnunpei, .and more dreadful fields ; 
The world alami'di both'^arthrand heaven oferthmwD^ 
Andgafping nature -s.lall ircmendous.gfDan i 
Death's ancient Cceptcc bcoke, the teeming tomh. 
The righteous judge, and roaa'3 eternal doom* 
'Twixt joy.and pain I view tiiel>oLd defigny 
And afk ray anxious heart, ifit^ mine. 

A 3 Whatever 

r— ■ I .^ > 

* ThcD.uktof Marlko^Quj^^. 



Whatever great or dreadful l»i been donr, 
Within the fight ofconfctous fl*rs or fun, 
1 ^ far beneath my darkrg : I look do*rn 
On all ihc fplcndors of the Bntifii crown f 
r/iis globe II for my verfc a narrow bound ; 
A I rend rue ^11 yc glorious worlds around I 
t)l allycAngcUj howfuc'crdijjoiii'd. 
Of cv'ry varioui order, place, itid kind, 
Hearflndaflina feeble morurs hyif 
^TJs your Eternal Ring I flrive to praif*, 

Butchicfiy ihoUj Great Ruler ! Lord of all ! 
Before whofe ilirone arch-angcU proftrate fall ; 
rf at ihy notl, fromdiftordj and from night 
Spring Beaui^j and yon fparkling wortdf af ligl 
Exall e'en me : all inward tumiilli ^ucll' ; 
The clouds and darknefs df my minddifpcl] ; 
To jjiy grcM fubjcfl thou my breaft infpirftj 
And rdtfe my labouring fou) with equal fire^ 

Man bear thy brpw aloft, view cv'ry grace- 
in God^s great offspring, beauteous nature's fee 



. r--. .«.IJ«« 



r 7 ] 

There, to the Ikiwj afpiring hills afcen J, ' 
And into diflant laAds their ihadet extend. 
V^'cw cities j armies, fleets; of fleets the pride^ ' 
See Europe's law, in Albion's channel ride. 
View the whole earth's vaft landflup imconfin'd^ 
Or view in Britain all her glories joili'd. 

Then let the firmament thy wonder raife ; 
'Twill raife ihy wonder, but tranfcend thy praiie^ 
How far from caft to weft ? the lab'ringeyc 
Can fcarce the diftant a^ure bounds defcry : 
Wide theatre ; where tempefts play at large, 
And God's right hand can all its wraths difcharge* 
Alark how thcfe radiant lamps inflame the polc,^ 
Call forth the fcafons, and the year controul : 
Tht'y fhine thro* time, with an unaltered ray i 
See this grand period rife, and that decay i 
So vaft, this worlfi's a grain ; yet myriads grace 
With golden pomp the throng'd ethereal fpacc ;. 
So bright, with fuch a wealth of glory ftor'd 
'Twere fin in heathens not to have ador'd. 

liow great, how firin, how facred all appean! 
}Iow worthy an inuxK>rtal round of years ! 
Yet all muft drop, as autumn's ficklieft grain^ 
And earth <^nd firmameni be fought in vain : 
The tr^ck forgot where conftellations flione. 
Or where the Stuarts hll'd an awful throne t 
Time ftiall be flain, all nature be deftroy *d|. 
Nor leave an atom iu lUemigKiy v^^», 
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Sooner or laUet, in (bin€iutin% date, 
(a dreadful feoret in the book xif-fiite I) 
This hour, -for aught allliuinaTi wifHom knmv^. 
Or when ten thoitfand faarvefis moreimve rofc ; 
When fccnev apre chang'd on this revolving earth, 
Old empires fall, and give new empi pes "birth. 
While other Bourbons mle in other hands, 
And (if man's fin forbids not) otJier Annes-; 
While the ftill'bufy world is treading x)Vr 
The paths they trod five thoufand years beforp^ 
Thoughtlefs as thofc whojiow life'^ mazes run, 
Ofearth'difTolv'd oran extinguifh'd fun. ' 

(Ye fubliinaiy woi^lds, awake, a^'akc f 
Ye rulers of (he nation^, hear and (hake !) 
Thick clouds of dafknefs fhall arifc on day r 
In fuddcn night «ll earth's dominions lay ; 
ImpctuoilB winds the fcatter'd forefts rend ; 
Eternal mountains, like their cedars, bend ; 
The valleys yawn^ (heiroubledoeean roar. 
And break the bondage- df'hrs*won ted '4twrt ; 
A fangtiine' fiain the >ftWer moon o^er-^nnead j. 
Darknefs the cir(!le of tiie*fttn invade ; • 
From inmoA heav-irinceirant (htmders roll 
And the flrong*odio 'bound from -pole to pole. 

When lo I a ^mighty ^nimp, one half conccaM ' 
In clouds, ohe half to^mortal-eye re?eal'd| 
Shall pour a dreadful note : ihe piercingxtlf^ - 
51iaiJ rattle in the otatK of the b«Uv • • ^ 

— *vv? 
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Th' cxtendtd circuit of creation fliakcj • 
The living die with fear, the dead awake. 

O powerful blaft ! to which no equal found, 
Did e'er the frighted cai of nature wound, 
Tho* rival clarions have been ftrain'd on high, 
And kindled wars immortal through the iky, 
Tho* God's whole enginry difchargd, and all 
The rebel angels bellow 'd in their fall. 

Have angels finn'd ? and fhall not man beware ? 
How (hall a fon of earth decline the fnarc ? 
Not foldecf arms, and flackncfi of the mind. 
Can promifc for the fafciy of mankind ; 
None are fupinely good ; thro' car^ and pain^ • 

And various arts, the fte^pafcentwe gain. 
This is the fcenc of combatt, not of reft, 
Man's is laborious hapjunefs at beft ; 
On this fide death his dangers never ceafe, 
His joys are joys of roncjucft, not of peace* * 

If then, obfequious tothe willoffate. 
And bending to tho terms of human fiate, 
When guilty joys invite us to their arms, 
When beamy fmilcs, or grandeur fpreads her charms^ 
The conieious foul would this great fcone difplay, 
Call down th* imnlortal htitU in dread array, 
The trumpet ibund, the ChriAian banner fprcad, 
And raife from filent graves the trembling dead ; 
Such deep impreflk>ns would the pi^^ure niake. 
No pow'r on earth her firm refoive cotML-\|pt>dk« % 
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EngagM with angels flie would greatly flanJ, 
And look rcgardlefs down on fea and hnd ; 
Not profTcr'd worlds her irdour coiiU reftrain, 
And death might (hake his threacning lance in vain ; 
Her certain conqueft would endear the fight 
And danger jferve hut to fupply delight. • 

Inftni6^ed thus to (hun the fatal fpring, 
Whence flow the terrors of that day I fing ; 
More boldly we our labours may purfue, 
And all the dreadful image fel to vrew. 

The fparkling rye, the lleek and painted brttft,- 
Theburniflfd fcale, cuH^d train, atnl rifing crcft, 
Ail that is lovcfly in ibe noxious fnake, 
Provokes our fear, and bids us fly the brak^ : • 
The fling once drawn, hrs guihlefs beauties rife, 
In pieafing lu/lre, and detain our eyes ; 
We vjcw with joy, whai once did horror niove^ 
And ftrong averfion foftem into love. 

Say thcn^ my laufc, ^wfaoai difmBr&cne.^ d«lighr, . 
Frequent at tomb«^ ftmd in ibe realms of night i 
Say, melancholy maid, if bolt! to dare 
The Iftft extremes of terror and dcipair ; 
Oh fay, wbftt change onisatrtk, wh»t begrti»«fiOf. 
This blackell jnQOMQf iince ihfuN^pWd bf^tti). 

Ah moumfiil torff { . ifae blefsfui earth who. htjm,,* 
At leifure on her cxie rol^'d in^tc ? 
While thouia2M^gobien|ilancttifcaew DO cefl. 
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A grateful change of feafons fome to bring,. 

And Cwcct viciffitudc of fall and fpring : 

Some thro* vaA oceaat to condud iho keel,. 

And fome thofc watry worlds to fink^ or fwell 

Around her fome their fplendors to difpia^ • 

And gild her globe with tributary day ; 

This world fo groat, of jpy th« bright abode^ 

Heav'n's darling chiid^ and fuv'riie of her Qod^ 

Now looks an exile from fa^r Father's care,; 

Delivered o*er to darfcnefs and d«£pair. 

No fun in radiant glory Oiincs on high ; 
■ No light but from tlie terrors of the fky ; 

Fall'n are her mountaiti.S) her f^oi'd. rivers lofl^ 
And all into her fccond chaos toft : 

One univerfal ruin fprctd^ abroad.;. 

Nothing is fafc beneath the ihnoae W.Ood* 

Such, earth, ^y-fate !• what tiica caaft thou ftlEbrA 
To comftirt^ bnd fxipportdiy gniltv U^ni ? 
Mi:in, hditghty iorti'of ail beneath the moon. 
How muft he bend hn foul's ambition down ? 
P roll rate the rcpt=ile <*w», and diiavoir 
His boaded flerure, ftnd'iriruiningibsiAr p' 
Claim kindred witbtflts clay , and curfehie&m^ 
That fpcaks di(tinftTonfr<toi-h« -S^e* worm P - 
What dreadful jpangs 1^ tmUHiklMk^htmtt'tmMdv ? 
Lord, why dofi thou foj^tffe •M««iRtht>ii hift aaderp 
Who can fuftain ihy^nj^er'? wtib^c^n-ftsM 
Beneath the tcrrtxrs' bf ffty ltftrtrt\Ai4 iL ' 

• V. 



It flies the reach of thought ; oh fave m?, Pow'r 
Of pow'rs fupreme, in that tremendous hour ! 
Thou, who beneath the frown of fate haft floo«l, 
And in thy dreadful agony fweat blood ; 
Thou, who for me thro* ev'ry throbbing rcia 
Haft felt the keencft edge of mortal pain ; 
Whom death led captive thro' the realms below. 
And caught thofe horrid myfteries of woe ; 
Defend me, oh my God ! oh faVe me, Pow'r 
Of pow'rs fupreme, in that tremendous hour ! 

From eaft to weft they fly, from pole lo lioej 
Imploring fhelter from the wrath divine ; 
Beg flames to wrap, or whelming feas to fweep, 
Or rocks to yawn compafGonatcly deep : 
Seas caft the monfter fisrth to meet his doom. 
And rocks but prifon up for wrath to come. 

So fares a traitor to an earthly crown ; 
AVhile death fits thrcat'ning in his Prince's frown, 
His heart's dilinay'd ; and now his f«ars command 
To change his native for a diftant land : 
Swift orders Hv. the kincr's fevere decree 
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And is there a Izd day p aid muft theft come. . 

A fure, a fixt inexorable doom ? 
Ambition fweU, Md thy proad fails to (how^ 
Take all the winds that vank)r can blow : 
Weahh, on a^dcn mountain blazing ftand. 
And reach an India fbrtl^ in either hand; 
Spread all thy purple cliiftcfs, templing vine, 
And thou, more dreadful fee, bright beauty (liine ; 
Shine all ; ih all your charras together rife ; 
That all, in aU youf charms, I m^y dcfplic,. 
While I mount upward, on a flrong^defire, 
Borne, like Elijah, in a car of fire. 

In hopes of glory to be quite involved i 
To fmilc at dvath } Ko long to be difTolv'd ! 
From our decays, a pleafure to receive 1 
And kindle into tranfport at ^ grave I 
What equals this l' and fhaA the vi£lor now 
Boaft the proud laurels on his loaded brow ? 
Heligion! oh thou cherub,, heavenly bright? 
Ohjoysunmix'd, and fathomlefs delight i 
Thou, thoui art all ;; nor find I in the whole 
Creation aught, but God and my own foul. 

For cv«r thcih my* foul, thy God adore. 
Nor let the brute crcttron praife him ndore^ 
Shall things inanimate my condu£l blame> 
And iluih m^ confcioay cheek with fpre^ing Ihame f 
They all forhil»pitrfue> t>r quit their end; 
The mourning. flamej their burning pow't iuipead ; 
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In folid heaps tli' unfrozen billows ftand. 
To refl and filencc uw'd by his command ; 
Nay, the dire monftcrs that infcft the flooa. 
By nature dreadful, and a-thirf! for blood, 
His will can cahn, their favagc tempers bind^ * 
And turn to mild protc6)ors of mankind. 
Did not the Prophet this groat truth mamtain 
In the deep chambers of the gloomy main ; 
W-hcn darknefs round him all its horrors fpread. 
And the fea bcllow'd o'er his finking head ? 

When now the thunder roars, the lightning flicj- 
And all the warring winds tumultuous rife ; 
When now the foaming furges loll on high, 
Difclofe the fands beneath, and touch the iky : 
When death draws near, mariners aghafl 
Look back with terror nn their aftions pafl ; 
Their courage fickens into deep difmay, 
Their hearts ihro' fi.ar and anguifh melt away ; 
Nor tears, nor prayVs, the tempeft can appeafc ; 
Now they devote their trcafurc '.o the leas ; 
Unload their Djatier'd hark, iho' richly fraughf", 
And think the hopes of lite ure cheaply bought/ 
With gems aiid gold ; but oh, the flomi fo high f " 
Nor gems nor'gold the hopes of life can buy. ' 

The trembling Prophet then, themfelves to (kvt^ 
They headlong plunge into the briny wave 5 
Down he defcends, and boofning oVr his head 
The billows dofc ; he's DumbcrM with the detd* 
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(Hear, O ye juft ! attend, yc virtuous few f 

And the bright paths of piety purfiie.) 

Lo ! the great Ruler of the world from high 

Looks fmih'ng down with a propitious eye. , . / 

Covers his fer\*ant with his gracious hand. 

And bids Cempefluous nature filent ftand ; 

Commands the peaceful waters to give place. 

Or kindly fold him in a foft embrace ; 

He bridles in the monflers of the deep. 

The bridled monflers awful diOa^ce keep ; 

Forget their hunger, while they view their prey^; 

^nd guiltlefs g^L^c^ and round the ftranger play*. 

But ftill arife new wonders ; nature's Lord 
Sends forth into the deep his powerful word 
And calls the great leviathan ; jhe great . 
Leviathan attends in all his (late ; 
Exults for joy, and with a mighty liouud 
Makes the fca flxake, and heaven and carjji rclbund ; 
Blackens the waters with the riling fand, 
And drives vaft billow's to the difl'ant land. 

As yawns an earthquake, whcn.imprifop*d.4ir|. 
Struggles for vent, and lays the center bare, 
The whale expands his jaws enormous fizc. 
The Prophet views the cavern with furprize ; 
Meafurcs his monftrous teeth afar defcry'd, ^ 
And rolls his wond'ring eyes from fide to fide ; 
Then takes pofleflion of the fpacious fear, 
And fails fee u re within the dark retreat, •' 
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Now is he p!cas*d the nonTiern blaft to hear. 
And hangs on li'j'.iid mountains void of fear,. 
Or falls inimcrft into the deeps belbw, 
Where the dead lileni waten nevc^ilow ; 
To the foundations of theliilk convcy'd 
Dwells in the fhclving mountain's dreadHil fhade 7 
Where piuniinet never reached he draws breath. 
And glides ferencly thro' the paths of de«h. 

Two woud'roiis day* and nights thro* coral gnxvcs. 
Thro' labyrinths of rocks, and fands he roves : 
AVhcn the third morning with its level rays 
The mountain gilds, and on the billows plays, " 
It fees the king qf waters rife and pour 
His ficrcdgucil unii^jur'don the (here ; ' 
A typ.i of ihat great blelTing, which the mule 
In kcr ficxi Ubour ardx^ntly purfues. 
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BOOK 11. 

jr^ hopfy ihah thf dc/MrtedwiU rife again from ihe dufi 
after whichy like the gods, ihey will bt imtnortidm 

NOW ii|an awakes, and from his fiknt bed. 
Where he has flept for ^es» lifts his Head ; 
Shakes ofl the flumbcr of ten. thoufand ycarSf 
And on the bordew of new woi4ds Appean . 

Whatc'cr 
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Whatc'er the bold, the raCi adventure co/!. 
In wide eternity I dare be loft. 
The mufes wont in narrow bounds to fing, 
To teach the fwain, or celebrate the king. 
I grafp the whole, nonoore to parts confin'd, 
I hft my voice, and fing to human kind : 
I fing to men and angels ; angels join, 
While fuch the theme, their facrcd fongs with nin^K 

Agairv the trumpet's intermitted found. 
Rolls the wide circuit of creation round^ 
An unlverfalconcourfeio prepare . 

Of all that ever breaih'd the vital air; 
In fome wide field, which active whirl win<ts fweepy .: 
Drive cities, forefis, mountains to the deep, 
To fmoothe and lengthen out th'unbounded fpace. 
And fpread an area for all human race, 

Xow monuments prove faithful to their iruft, 
And render back their long Committed dufl^ 
Now camels rattle ; fcatter'd limbs, and all 
The various bones obfcquious to the call, 
Self-mov'd advance ; the neck perhaps to meet 
The diflant head, the diftant legs, the feer. 
Dreadful to view, fee tlirougk the dufky fky 
Fragments 6f bodies iq confufion fly, 
To diflant regions journeying there to- claim 
Deferted members, and complete the frame* 

When the world bow^dto Rome's almighty (word', 
Roiprtc bow'd to Pompcy, and confcfs'd her lord 
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Yet one Jay \cA, this deiiy bclnw 
Became the fcorn and pity of Hii fi»e. 
His blood a traitor's facrific* was madf^, 
And finoak'd indignant on a nifitan's biadcfir 
No tnimpct's found, nog»(ping jtrm^'s jeVlr 
Bid with due horror his great feul fiwicweU. 
Obfcure his fall ! aliweU*ring in hit gore. 
His truirk was cz{k to perifii €tn die fborel 
While Julius frown *d the biood^ monlier deady 
Who brought the vififtid in his great rival's kcaJ* 
l^iis fcver'd head and trunk fl»ll jotnooce moncy 
Tho' realms now rife bcttivicea) and oceans kmip* 
The trumpet's fbuiid each YagranC note Dull; hesu^ 
Or fix'd in earth, or if afloat in air» 
Obey the fignal wafted in the wind. 
And not one flecping atom lag behiruL 

So fwarming bees, that on* a fumrocr's daj 
In airy rings, and wild meanders play, 
Cliarm'd with the bcazen found, their wand'ring's enc^ 
And gently circling on a bough defcend. 
The body thus renew'd, the confcious foul. 
Which has perhaps been fluttering near the. pole. 
Or midfl the burning planets wond'ring firay'd. 
Or hover'd o'er where her pale corpfe was laid; 
Or rather coafted on her final flate, 
And fcar'd, or wifli.'d for her app(>inted fate : 



\. 
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Life, which rffn down bcfof^ fa hi^ It wovnd^ 
The fprings maintain an everlafting rbttfid. 

Thus a frail modei of <hc work deiigii'd 
Firil lakes a copy of the l>uiicier*s raindy 
Before the flrii^HFe fifftiwith kti^in^ oftk. 
And marble bowels of the folid rock. 
Turns the Urong ftccky mtA bid» the colunuu life, 
AikI bear the iafty paiace to the fliie» ;- 
The wrongs of time eAai>led to fuf^fs. 
With bars of adanumt, dnd riihs ofbrais* 

That ancient, (kcredy afid illuftrious * dome, . 
Where foon of hit fair Albiat&*s heroes come^ 
From cam|^^ andcourtsy tho'gieat, and wiUsy «idju% 
To feed the \yorray and illoul€br into duft ; 
That folemn manfion of thd royal dead. 
Where pafling .ovdr ike^ng monafciis treadt 
Now popiiIoiH o'eHlows ; a nuidefrous race 
Of rifing k-iiigs fill^aii th' extended fpice. 
A life well ,%ent, &ot the vi£lorio«s fword. 
Awards the crowns and lilies the greater lord* 

Nor monuments alone and^ burial-eartk ; 
Labour with man to thisfecond birth ; 
But where gay palaces in pomp arifa. 
And gilded theatres invade the ikias^ 
Nations (haH wake^ whofe unrefpe£led bono* 

Support the pride of their luxurious fons* 

Tfce 
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The mod magnificent and coftly dome^ 
Is but an upper chamber to a tomb. 
No fpot on earth, but has fupply'd a gnvcp 
And human fkuUs the fpacious ocean pave, 
A it's full of man, and at this dreadful turit. 
The fwarm fhall ifTue, and the hive fiiali bum. 

Not all at once, nor in like manner rife s 
Some lift with pain their flow unwilling eyes- ; 
Shrink backward from the terror of the iigbc. 
And blefs the grave, and call for lafting nigku 
Others, wbofe long attempted virtue flood 
Fix'd as a rock, and broke the rufliing flood, 
Whofe firm refolve, nor beauty could melt down. 
Nor raging tyrants from their pofture frown ; 
Such in this day of horrors fliall be fcen 
To face the thunders with a God-like mten, 
The planets drop, their thoughts are fix'd above ^ 
The center (hakes, their heads difdain to move ; 
An carih diflblving, and a heav'n thrown Wide^ 
A yawning gulph, and fiends on ev'ry fide^ 
Serene the view,' impatient of delay, 

Ann Kl^Tc fKtf> flotun r\C m\Tmf\^{^*n*9 A^v 
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Some who perliaps hy mutual mounis t%fir''i^ 
With zeal for diflinA pcrftiafiont6r'i, 
In mutual frlendQitp tfaetr long IkiiirfMr bteak^ 
And hand in hami tbetr Saviour's love parfeake4 

But none are flitih'd with bngltef joyi or warm 
With juiler confidence eaioy the fiomi) 
I'han thofe, whole ptoui bouaiies uncon6fi'«l 
Have made them public Ikthers of maakind. 
In that iiluilriousiunky what (hining iighfC 
With fuchdiAingui&'d glory h\U my fight ? 
Bend dowAy tny grateful mufe, that homage Akv^ 
Which to fuch worthict thou art pioud to owe* 
Wkickham ! Fox ! Chichley ! hail, iiluftrKMts * namct 
Who to far diflaut timet difpenfe your beamt ; 
Beneath your 4hades, and near your cryftai fpt^Ing^^ 
I firil prcfum'd to touch tiie trembling firings. 
All hail, thrice honoured 1 'twas your great renowa 
To blefs a people, and oblige a crown. 
When othfrrecofdis length of years (ba:ll bla^ 
In your adopted foos your fame flildl laA« 
And make thoft Kikigs to lallijig agts kaowo, 
Thofe happy Qionarcht.ilmier whom you flioae r 
A moment Ihone, illuliriouAy bright. 
Then left the morning wOrld, andfetin aigbtt 
But now you cifc eternally to fhine. 
Eternally to drink ;he ray a divine. 
Indulgent God ! ohhowflillll mortal raife 
His foul to due returns of grateful praifc, 

* Founders of New ColUgt^ Cor^i^CKHJ^^, <*-^^ ^^ 
Souls in Oxford. 
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For bounty fo profufc to human kind, 
Thy wond'rous gift of an eternal mind ? 
Shall I, who fome few years ago was lefs 
Than worm, or mite or (hadow can exppefs. 
Was nothing : fliali I live, when ev'ry fire 
Of ev'ry flar fliall languifh or expire ? 
When earth's no more, ihajl I furvivc above, 
And through the radiant files of angels move ? 
Or as before the throne of God I (land, 
See new worlds rolling from his fpacious hand, 
Where our adventures ihall perhaps be taught. 
As we now tell how Michael fung or fought P 
All that has being in full concert join, 
And celebrate the depths of Love Divine ? 

But oh ! before this blifsful flate, before 
Th' afpiring foul this wond'rous height can foar. 
The judge defccnding, thunders from afar, 
And all mankind is fummon'd to the bar. 

This mighty fceiie I next prefume to draw : 
Attend great Anna with religious awe. 
£xpe£l not here the known fuccefsfiil arts 
To win attention, and command our hearts ; 
Fi£lion be far away, let no machine 
Defc ending here, no fabled god be feen ; 
Behold the GOD of God^ indeed defdend. 
And worlds unnumber'd his approach attend* 

Lot 
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Lo! the wide theatre, whofelunple (pace 
Mud entertain the whole of human nicc> 
At heav'n's all-powerful cdift is prepar'd^ 
And fenc'd around with an inuhortal guard. 
Tribes, provinces, dominions, worlds o'crflovr^ 
The migluy plain, and deluge all below* 
And cv'ry age; and nation pours along ; 
Nimrod and Bourdon mingle in the throng : 
Adam faiiites his youngell fon ; no fign 
Of all thofe ages, which their birth disjoin* 

How empty learning and how vain is art. 
But as ft mends the life, ^d guides the heart P 
What volumes have been fwell'd what time been fpent* 
To fix a hero's birth-day or dcfcent ? 
What joy rauft it now yield, what raptures rife. 
To fee the glorious race of ancient days ? 
To greet thofe' worthies, who perhaps have flood' 
lUuftrious on Kcord before the flood ? 
Alas 1 a nearer care your foul defmands, 
C«far unnoted in your prefence ftands 

How vafl the concourfe, not in number more 
The waves that break on the refounding (hore^ 
The leaves that tremble in the fhady grove, 
The lamps that ^Id the fpangled vaulu above* - 
Thofe overwhelming armies, whofe command 
Said to one empire. Fall; another. Stand r 
Whofe rear lay wrapt in night, while breaking daft a 
Rou2*d the broad front^ and call'd the bacUe on : 
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Crcat Xcrxe&* world i»4cms,. proud Canoae's fitli 
Where Carthage Uu^hl V'UikinQUs Ropse to yici^ 
(Another blow h^d Uok^ ih^ £uc'9 decree. 
And earth ha<i w«ii4ed htc Coarih WMUfcbj^ «j^ 
Immortal Akabcw^ £m*d RamiUui'^ hofl^^ 
They all are hcre^ %n4, heie thcjc aU are loll ; 
Their millions fwell to be difcexo'd in vain,. 
Loft as a billow- 'm tk' lutboaoled maiji. 

This echoing vQice 9qw ceixUtho vieldiag airp^ 
< For judgment^ jjMtjgawiit (Uu of ua pcepare 1' 
Earth fhakes anfiw^ t Iwather g80<<» pgojuiBdiy. 
And hell dWoiigll- ali hev taeinbiipg- realms ntioiifWL 

WhoeWthwi art, thou grettcft pow'c of Mrtk 
fileft with m6Il equal pfauiecs at th|p Wtk ; 
Whofe vali9iir dMwihe nuA iienhSahbnHni^ 
Mod realms united* in. one cominDir. lordt;. 
"Whoon theday'oCtFiuniph.iafdA». Aetjuoe 
The (kies, Jehovah^ alit the worU) is miiM ; 
Dare not to lift thine t)Ke^ alas !• m^ nuilei, 
How af«t thou loll ? what nymbemcauft thou chufe^^ 

A fuddtfii biufb inflames, ibr Mna^^ng^iky^ 

Anri nnw tha c«iin£m aiwAm<i» AfMn. flv 1 
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Wait humbly at the footAoot of their G<Ay 
An^ more obedient at his awfUl noA ; 
Wfcence he bchoUs Us 'vagrftnt'Cflisiets cntivl 
At randan oh thi& afr<-fuCpciided bail, 
(Spctk^af creation) if he pour one breathy 
TIjc bubble breaks, and 'iis eternal death. 

Thence iffuin^ I bcig|d (but mortal tight 
Suftains not fuoh arwIlMng fea of light ! ^ 
I feoMi VI empyreal %tng throne 
Awfully raisM, Hcav'n*s everiafting Son^ 
Crown >d wilt that maj eft y, which formed the worltf. 
And the grand rebt(fl flaming downward 'hiirlM. 
Virtue, dotmaiMX^ praife, omni{>otence, 
Support the traitn4>f their trtiui^yha'iii Prinee. 
A zone, beyond the thought of angels bilighty 
Around him like the zodiac winds its light. 
Night fhaickts (he iolemn arches of bi.vbix>w$. 
And in his cheek the purple morning glows. ' - - 
Where'er fcrene he turns propitious cyai, 
Orweexpe£l, or fifida paradife : w 
But if refentmcait reddens their mild beams. 
The Eden kindles, and >the world's in flames. 
On one hand, knoviledge fhines in purdt light. 
On one, the fword of juflice fiercely bright. 
Now hend tketcnee in ^ort, prefcnt the reed ; 
Now tell the icow^^impoftor he (hall Meed '?- 

But oh ! y<pii ions ef meiii cxait your voice, 
Andiid tbe:^l.dir#tt^«Ul!cr powers fejoice^ 
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Mercy, Ills darling, in his hofom fonddy 
Scatters ambrofial t)cloiirs all aroiind ; 
Unbends his hrow, and mitigates his frown, 
And fuoths his rage, and melts his thunders down* 
My thoughts arc chang'd ; now man cXalt thine cye^ 
In thy dread Judge thy dear Redeemer fpy : 
E'en Judas llruggles his dcfpaift^ quell ; 
IIupc ahnoll bloironis in the {hades of hell. 
Thus glorious through the court of hcav'n, the fource 
Of life and death eternal bends his cciurfc ; 
Loud thunders round him roll, and lightnings play ; 
Th' angelic holl is rang'd in bright array : 
Some touch the ftring, fome ftrike the founding ihcli 
And mingling voices with rich concert fwell j 
Voices feraphic ; bled with fuch a flrain, 
Cou*d Satan hear, he were a God again : 
All heav'n Ihines forth, in all her pomp compleatj 
Tor God, himfelf, magnificently great. 
Trnnnphant King of Glory ? Soul of bflfs ? ^ 

What a ftupendous turn of fate is this ! 
O ? whither art thou rais'd above the fcorn, , . 

And indigence of him, in Bethlem born ; 
A needy, hclplefs, unaccounted guefl. 
And but a fecoi.d to the fodder'd beall ; 
How chang'd from hlni; who meekly proftrate Tajdj 
Vouchfafd to wafli the (cet himfelf had madp ?' 
From him, who was betray 'd, forfook^deny'd^ . 
Wept J languifli'd, pray'd, blc^ thirltc'd, g'roan'd, ipd 
dy'd J ^ . i;Iuni[' 
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IIuntT picrc'd and bare, infulted l>y ihe foe, 

All hcav'n in tears above, eanh uiiconccrn'd below ? 

And was't enough to bid the fun retire ? 

Why did net nature ai thy groan expire ? 

I fee, I hear, I feel the pangs divine, 

I'he world is vanifli'd. I am wholly thine. 

Miflakcn Caiphas ! ah ! which blafphcm'd, 
Thou or thy prifoner ? which (lull be condemned? 
Well might'll thou rend thy gafincnts, well exclaim ; 
Deep are the horrors of eternal flanvc ! 
But God is good ! 'tis wond'ro.is all ! ev'n he 
Thou gav'fl to death, flia ne, torture, dy'd for thee. 

Now the dcfcending triumph (lops its flight 
From earth fall twice a plmctary height. 
There all the clouds condcns'd, two col imns rife, 
Diftlncl with oflcnt veins, and golden blaze. 
One fix'd on earth, and one in fea, and round 
Its ample foot the fwelling billow? fiuind. 
Thcfe an immeafurablc arch fupport, • 
The grand fupportcr of hij awful court. 
Sheets of bright azure from the pure (I flcy, 
Stream from ihc cryftal arch, and round the columns fly, 
Death wrapt in chains low at the bafis lies, 
And on the point of his own arrow dies. 

Here high Mthron'd ih* Eternal Jtidgc is plac'd. 
With all the grandeur of his Godhead grac'd ; 
St>rs on hi* robes in beauteous order meet, 

,nd the fun beams beneath l\U dia^wiMi W.v% - 

ft ^ ^'^^ 
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\\'Iicre'cr floats, on earth, ii 
Flu flies the hill, and fcis on 
And tarns the deep dy'd occa 

Oh fo/niidablc glory ! dre. 
Refulgent torture to the guilt) 
Ah turn, unwary inufe, nor ( 
What horrid thoughts with the 
Say not (to make the funfhrin 
Dare not afTirm they wifh it al 
Wifh, or their fouls may with 
Or God be fjjoil'd of his ctern: 
But rather, if thou know'fi the 
How they with traSfport may t 

Ah how ! but by repentance 
Quick, and fcvcre its own off*' 
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* O thou ! whofe balance docs ihc moumalns weigfif 
Whofc will the wild tumultuous Teas obey, ' ' 
WhofL* breath ^iin turn thofc watry worlds to flanicy 
That flartie to icnipcll, and that tcnipcll tame ; 
Earth's mcancll fon, with tremblings proflratc fdlls, 
And on the plcnfy of thy goudncfs culls. 

* Ah ! give the wir.ds all pail offence to fwccp, 
To fcattcr wide, anJbury in the deep ; 

Thy powV, my weakncfs may Tcver fee, 
And wholly dedicate my foul to thee. 
Rcig!i o'er my will ; my pufuons ebb and flow 
At thy command, nor human motive know ! 
If anger boil, let anger be my pralfe. 
And fin the graceful indignatiort raife. 
My love be warm to fuccour the dillrcfs'd, 
And life the burden from the foul opprcfs'd, 
' Oh may my underflanding ever read 
This glorious volume, which thy ^ifdom made J 
Who decks the maiden Ipring with flow'ry J>ride ? 
Who calls forth fummcr, like a fparkllng bride ? 
Who joys the mother autumn's bed to crowa ? 
And bids old wlntec lay her houdurs down>? 
Not the great Ottoman, orgreatcrCzar^ 
Not Europe *s arbllrefs of peace and war* 
May fca dnd land, and earth and hcav'n be join'il. 
To bring th^ eternal Author tamy mind* 
When oceans roar, or awful thunders roH, 
May tbdughts of thy dread veik^caatt^a^kR-xK^ WL% 
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* IlTs court'ddmiiY, orfbr his&iKRir fiie,, . , 

* Or leagues of friendflup with Itii feints eencw- ; 

* Pleas'd to look dowHy and* fee the world aQcsep^ 

* While I long vigils to its founder kqc|H 

< Canfl thou not (hske the centre ? A controul^ 

* Subdue by force the rebshin my ibuL : 

* Thou, whr>ctti flill the ragbag of the floods 

* Rellrain tbc va^iotn. camtiits of my blood ; 

* Teach rtir wit^ e<|ual firmncfs to fu^Uin 

* Alluring plcftfurc, and afiautti]^ pain» 

* O may I pant for thee in. each dc£re I 

* And with ftrong falih foment the holy ftreJ 

' Stretch out my foul in hope^ and gfafp ihe ptize^ 

* Which in etefnity's deep bofoffi lies I 

« At thc*gtca( day of recommence behold, 

* Devoid of fear^ the fatal book iHfribld ^ 

« Then wafted upward to ^c bkefefiil ieat, 
« From age to age i*y graleful fong repeat j 
« My Kgh#, my life, my God, my fky'icmt ko^ 

* And rival angels in tbd praife <»f thee*' 

BOOK III. 

FJe quoque in'fatis rcminifcitur affort tempuff 

Quo marCy qtio uUuSj corref^taque ttgia call 

Ardea t, ct mundi moles Ppetfa labaret. o v rfi • 

'TPHE unfolding, the refplendenC feat 
'^ Of faints and angels, ttcim&ii&!CMA i^3^ 
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Of guilty fouU, the gloomy realms of woe. 

And all the horrors M the world below, 

I next prcfumc toTing ; what vet remains 

Demands my lafl, but moft exiilied (Irain?. 

And let the mufe or now affen the fky, 

Or in inglorious Ihades for ever lye. 

She kindles, flie'sinnam'd fo near the <!\yi\ i 

She mounts, Ihe gains upon the flarry pole ; 

The world grows Icfs-as (he purfue^ her flight, 

And the fun darkens to her d ftant fight. 

Heav'n opening all its facrcd pomp difplays. 

And overwhelms her with the nifliing blaze ! 

The triumph rings ! iirchangcU fliout around I 

And echoing nature lengthens out the found ! 

Ten thoufand trumpets now at once advance ; 
No deepcll filencc lulls the vail expanfc : 
So deep the Glence^ and fo ftrong the blafl. 
As nature dy'd, when flic had groan'd her fall. 
Norman, nor angcl moves ; the Judge on high. 
Looks round, and with his glory fills the fky^ 
Then on the fatal book his hand he lays, '*•■ 

When high to view fupporiing fcraphs raife ; 
In folemu form the rituals are prepared, 
The feal is broken, and a groan is heard. * * * 
Nol guilty fear, nor fancy's iclf can draw 
A meeting more auguft, of greater awe. 
And thou, my foul, (oh fall to fudden ^ray*r, 

AiiU let the ihoughi link ifctij \\ ^^V CsiwO^^Coewi-^ 
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Sec on the left, (for by the great caninand 
The throng divided fulls on eitbcx hand) 
How weuk, how pale, how haggacdj how obfcenei 
Wha^ more than deatJi, in every fiice and mien ! 
With what diftrefs, and glarings of affright, 
71icy (hock the heart, and turn away the fight ? 
In gloomy orbs their trembLng cyc-halU roU^ 
And tell the horrid fccrets of the ibaL 
Each gcflure mourns, each look is b^iack- witk tvtp 
And evVy groan is loaded with def^ir. 
Reader, if guiky, fpare the mule and Bad 
A truer image piclur'd in tky airnd* 
. ShouUlA thou bckold thy Ixother, father, wife,. 
And all the foft contpaiiioAs of thy i^e, 
Whofe blended im'tfeiU icveli'd at oi>e aim, 
Whofe mix'd dcftres fent.u^ one oofDmon aim. 
Divided far ; thy wsetchcd felf alone 
Cafl on the left, of all whom thou kail, known ; 
How wou*d it wound, what miHJGRs would'ft tbou^^rvg 
For one more trial, one daymuHtr oolive ? 
Flung back in tiiteahbaur, a'lhontcntfs^fpwt, r 

To grafp with eagcrnftfs^ the meanft of grace \ 
Contend" for meity With « pk»s rage, 
And in thafmoriieM to/ ffctfbcm an age ? 
Drive back tHfift^tidcJ Mpiiiid a ftorm m ait 
Rcflrairr the fiiri ; but Mi'of thiis dtfpair. 

Mttfk'bn tHe right, lltWrainia We a grtte t 
Their Aiiker's itaige' ftfeUv iiv t^*t^ %a»\ - ' 
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Wliaf purj.Ir |)Uy)m my ra\ idrd foul admln-i. 
And their trvos rj)arklin<T wiih iininort.il fires ! 
'rriumphant hcaiitv ! charms that rH> above 
This world, and in h\r{i anm K kliullc Icvc ! 
To the great Jndgc with Jioly pride flu-y turn, 
And dare behold th' Almighty's anger burn ; 
Its flafli fuiiain, againfl its terrors rife, 
And on the dread Tribunal fix their ryr^. 
Are thcfe the forms that nioulder'd in the d«ifl ? 
O the tranfcendant glory of the juft ! 
Yet flill fo-nc thin remains of fear and doubt, 
Th' infected brightnefs of their jt>y pollute. 

Thus the chailc bridegroom, when the pricfl draws nig 
Beholds his blelling with a trembling eye, 
Feels doubtful paflions throb in every vein. 
And in his checks are mingled joy and pain, 
I.efl ftill fome intercening chance fhould rife, 
Leap forth at once, and f natch the glorious prite, * * 
Inflame his woe, by bringing it fo late, 
And flab him in the crifis of his fate. 

Since Adam's family, from firft to lad. 
Now into one diftintt fur\'ey is caft. 
Look round, vain glorious niufe, and you whoe'er 
Devote your filf to fame, and think her fair, 
Look round, and, \'icw the (ighis uf KinnanTace, 
Whofc fliining ads time's brightcft annals grace ; 
Who founded feds, crowns conquer *d, or refign'd ; 
Give names to.;iations i or fawv'd tm^xic* '\a«i ^v 
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Who rals*d the vale, and laid the mountain low ; 

And taught obeilicnt rivers where to flow ; 
VVho with vail fleets, as with a mighty chain, 
Qou'd bind the madncfs of the roaring main : 
\[[ loft ! all undiilinguifh'd ! no where found 
triow will this truth in Bourboir$ palace foundl 
t^onnd gilded roofs how heavy will it fly 1 
^^ith what a weight on crowns ond fccpircs lye? 
C'cn great and good Auguflus is not fccn^ 
lor haughty Babylon's victorious Queen. 
^What then is he, * who araidll the radiant bands 
Of fpotlcfs faints, and laurel'dtnartyr^ Hands, 

Confpicuous from afar ? whofe rays fo bright 

Solicit, and attract the ravifli'd fight ; 

In whom I fee twodiftant virtues join 'd, 
,A royalgreatnefs, and an humble mind ; 

His lifted hands his lofty neck furround. 

To hide the fcarlet of a circling wound ; 
■^h* Almighty Judge bends forward from his throne, 

Thefe fears to mark, and then Regards his own* 

Jerufalcm*s foundations groan aloud, 

And Albion finks beneath her ambient cloud. 
Not far, mcthinks, I kindred features trace 

In a majeftic, tho* a female, face, 

llcr coufort by : around them fmiling move .- 

The beauteous blolFoms of their fruitful love : 

Knov 

♦ King CHARLEil% 
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, Known of^ibgiryaff'JMa, -^hny 
Their bofoms wi)h a,do>b>o<iin|pMlj{l»»ft-^<i g'»'> 
Blcft in'thenlUKei, inic Mte ^ifi«iMtl(lid«ntfn 
All Ifcld ino(ldkirto«<^itt l>MIi^j«ftf'4'-^'''^'-- 
In one, faptei^k- tBtj^ «ppeanl; .v!?j'«t?0 . 
Advanced in:4Matety, «s 8dv«nc*<ft'i«' y^i^^ ^^'(^ 
\V4ut melting fwertnefs, 'wKat-MritntThdif^^iW 
Meet on Ms brow, like viftoiy An^'pttirt'?"* **^ • 
Oh! to .what fav'Tite part ofhumtn'-'kliTM' "'" '' 
Was this fo great, Wt^ahg'toiis gift'atfignM? 
What natron humWj^ ccnrtl cnjcy Ills tneigrr J " '*' '' 
If lofl, wiih-'paticnrt ftich'albrs fdlhiln ? 

Ah fay Brftannia, whence this \-engcinci*fto^ 
Haft thou not yet atohM tlif martyi'S bf6od ? 
Edward's and Henry's fti!T aI6ud -ftrddnd ?" '*•* 
Now are their nimes in ^rcaicrdoftcr i'ft)w^*3 
Oh ! what a godlik^race in-him is Idrf ?**''*' ^^" 
What has his death rVii "^iittfre ag<fi coft>*''"< 

Bultos'd'^hh art," aftd-i^WffH^' WdciWc^^^ 
Alldi{\)«mfatf««*-ftV>m^8it8v'eaT^^^ " * "• ' 
And though with frfghif^!=af\^«! ih^'Yitt^fiz'e;' 
Moft ills srre wiffy'bWffliTg!;1n"a«*^ifd!"*'^^^^ ''" 

Oh hippy-HfacVit^iWTttlh-^'<i*tV wls|W4n "' ' 
The bright companion* ipai«lfngtf6in1?WroiTfe'^ 
Great parcnttt-M^ ffibft'M^ftttpfi*f;^i*l& 
Knowing en'j^'tf, "riig^^irig^rit'afthTfcU' " *'*'•> 

Mo\ff jiift reward \ ceWVv^X «ay?w% «v^Uife 
WiiA deaihlcfs glofiiiyout >j\£i«i\^>^^\^^^\. 
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For fee the volitnib vt^l, fincc time begun 
Jufl reglfter of all beneath the fun, 
Is thrown full wide ; peace ocean ! fiknce lull 
The founding winds ! ye fpheres forbear to roll ! 
Hear, O creation, thy great Mafter fpeak ! 
Now firfl for guilty man bleft angels fha\e« 

That hour, on <which th* Almighty King on high 
From all eternity has fix'd his eye, 
Whether his right Irand favour'd, or annoy *d, 
Continued, aher'd, threatened OT d if! roy'd. 
Southern or caftem fcept re downwards hurl'd. 
Gave north or well dominion o'er ihc world ; 
The point of time, for which the world was hiiift. 
For which the blood of God hrnifclf was fpilt, 
That dreadful moment is arriv'd. 

Aloft, the feats of bllfs their poifip difpl.iv, 
Bfighter than brightnefs, the dlDInLnilfh'd day ; 
Left glorious, when of oW th* Eternal Son 
Fromrealins of night return *d with trophies won ; 
Thro' hcav'n's high gates, when he triumphant rode, 
Andfhouting angels hail'd the Virion Gi>d, 
Horrors beneath, darknefs in darkncfs, IilH 
Of hell, where torments behind torments dwell ; 
A furnace formidable, deep and wide. 
O'er bpiHng with a mad fulpherous tide, 
Expands its jaws, mod dreadful to fnrvcy. 
And roars outrageous for the deftin'd p^ef^ 
Vol. JJ. 8. D . "V^x^- 
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The fon of ll^t fparce unippall'd look daHftig ' *" 
And nearer prefs hcav'n's cvcrtalling throne, "' 

Such is t)ic f(cqcj and one fhort iiipment'$ fp^f ' " 
Conclude^ tlic hppjs anc) fears of human HCCk 
Proceeds who cj^res, I trcuiWe as I write ; ' 
The whole creation fwims before my light ; ■ ' ' 
1 fee, I fee tjie Judge's froifc'oing brow ; - ■ ■ 

Say not 'tis dillant, I behold it now ; ■•'-::■: 

I faint, my tardy blood forgets to flow, ' » • - "» 

My foul recoils at the ftupcndous woe ; ■ . ^u^^ 

That woe, thofe pangs, which from the guilty* brtdli 
la tfiefc, or words like thefe, fliail be expreil. 

* Who burft the barriers of my peaceful fnvt fl, 
« Ah! cruel death, tliat would no longer ftv«^*i •■' i 

* Butgrudg'jd me e*cn that n^rroy^ dapk ^b0iicp- A 
« Anid caft me out into the wrath of GxH^ I ■' •**' ''**'•' 
^ Where flirieks, the ro&rJDg flame, the raltHa^c&^iii 

* And all the dreadful eloquence of pafoj . i i * >:^ 

* Our only fong ; black ^c's malignant l+jghry-^- ^^^ 

* The folc reftttOinlentof ihc4)kfted fighi>-.^': r.?T 

* Mirilmll^oliie pow'rs, b9av'h.g^n|lt>IIDiJ^U]»^ 

* My foul with- plea fuTCy a^d bring In fffyJb^^'cD 
< RifeupiiifanTisagainiime, joia4liefbej>« tl'^- ' •''1 
^ SeRlc,'';Tearon, hieiiiory, incceafctny'wat 9 - ■- - 

* And flidl my A'oice^ ords^in'd on hy m» t6 dl«^ '^• 
^ Corrupt to i^caansv dndblow- the. fifes of. MI^^^H 

* Oh' ! Siiuii I kibk with tercpr. <m.i9^ g*i^>4' ' ^ ' 
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What no reprieve, no Icaft indulgence giv*ii. 

No beam of hope from any point of heav'n ? 

Ah merc-y ! mercy ; art thou dead Tibote ? 

U lore extiuguifli'd in the foiircc of ld\-c ? 

' Bold (haC I am, did hcav'ii Hoirp iovfti to hell ^ 

Tli*cjfplrin](* Lord of Life my ranfom fcaf ? 

Have 1 no! been induIlriou.< <(y provok« ? 

From his cfmbraces obftfrtatcly broke ? 

Purfu'd, ahd panted for his mortal hai^, 

Earn'd my deflru^lion, hbour 'd <5iir my f«€ ? 

And dare I 6n extingurfli'd love exclaim ? 

Take, take fiitt vengeance fouze the flack'miig dls|t&0, 

Juft is nvy 1<X» but, oh ! mnft ir tranfoend 

The reach of titne, defpiir ^ diflant end ? 

y^hh irtiiful gTOvnh (hoot fon\'^rd, sind arifr 

Whcfe thought can*t fvilow, artd ^>old faftcy dHe^ • 

* Nevtt f where falls tlie foul at that dread f{Mtd f 

Down an abyfs how d^rk, and how profo&rnci ? ' 

Down, down (I Rill ani falling, horrid pain I) 

Ten thoufand thoUfand fathoms ftitt r^iiKun ; 

My plun^ but ftift begun, and this for fia P'. ' 

Cou'd 1 offend, if I had never bfen, 

Bur' (!il! increas'd the fcn/elefs happy niafs^ • 

Flowed iQ the fiream, or flottrtfh'ii in the gfols i 

Fattier of merci'cs I why from filent eart^h * 

Didd .thoii awakt^ a^d'curCs me i)Hb birt^ ? > 

Tear me- from t^oysu . caviiRiagi fpom liighi F ■*• ■ 

And make a AaiillcTE' pttTfeii^'s&*^)^^<^ ^^ 
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" Piifh into l^ing a rcverfc of ihcc, . . -i- ■ 

* And animate a <;U*d with wife ry ? • -:.. -ri' ■ 
' 'i'hc bealL a* : iidppy, they coiuc fiirth and k^(^, • 

* Short watch on earth, and then lyc <Jk>wn to.fle^p./. 
*■ Pain is for man ; and oh I how va(l a pain 

* For criiucs, which made the Godhead bleed in vain ? 

* Stifled hi^ groans, as far a; in them lay, . 

* And flung his a;jonics, and death away ? ... 

* Aioiir dire punlflimcnt forever flrong, 
< Our coiiilitutioB too fur ever young, 

' Curs'd with Fctufns of vi^ur, ilill the fame, 

* Powerful 10 bear and fatisfy the flame ; ^ 

* Still to be caught, and (liil to be purfu'd ! 

* To pcrifli ft.ll, and ftdl to be rmcw'd ! ' \ : 
*- And this my help I my God ! at thy decree ? \ 

' Naiure is ching*d, and hell ibould fuccour me, 

* And caod thou then look down from perfc£l blifs, 

' And fee. mc. plunging in the dark abyfs, \ j 

« Calling thee Father in a fea of fire, . ^ 

* Or pouring blafphe.iiic* at thy dcfirc ? . . ^ 

* With moruPs angulfli wlh thoj raife thy nanae, 

* And by my pangs omnipotence procUioi^P. ■ ^ 
* Thou wbo can'H tofs the planets too an4 fcp^ ^ 

* Contra^) not thy vengeance to my woe ; . 

* Criilh worlds ; in hoiticr dunes fallen angclj lay ; , . . 

* On mc almighty wjaah is caft awajc. • 

* Call backiUy thunders, JLord, hwld in thy rage, 
• Nor with ^ J^ccV o£ wtidafc^tvt\& t^^x^ •. 
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* Forget me quite, nor "Hoop t worm to brarnif^ 

* But lofe me in the gi*ali>efs of rfcy njm^* * - 
< T1H» itt :kU kwe, 7t\\ mrrcy, kII dirme, ^ * 

* And flrair I mtke^thpfe glories ceafeioflim^? 

* Shall finful man grow gnjat b)r his offence, " • 

* Arid R0m lis COM rie turn back onuiipoCcncc ? 
< Forbid it f and oh f grant, great God, at IcaA 

* This one, this fhwidci, al.noit no rcqiitil ;, 

* When I have wept i tboufwid lives awnjr, "^ ^ • 
' When torm^^nt u grown weary of us pKijr;'' ' '-^^ 
' When rhaverat*dten tboufaod jfefArsm-firt^ -^ ■ 
« Ten thoufand tlioufands, let'tue tKeti cjcpiuje.^' • -• 

Deep anguilk * but too Utc » the bopeleft ibui^ 
Bound to the bottoin oTthelhjqmiQg p^^i^ \ ' .* 

1'hoiigh Tilth, %iid cy^nr i/^d bUipheoKikg opvvo* ^ 
Ile'sjuftly VToiiAiM^fiwif etenialgHWjisf* • ;*.•.'.'. 
EncIosU'wMtlif^TOW, ani tfMis&x'd with pi^ ■ : r- A 
Rolling in vengemee; (hfuggiiligv vruK ittt chmjp't i; A 
To talk to fteiiv tempelh, la implore ' .-. '• V' i? t^ u!:* > 
The raging ftamr K»giv6- it9*barnitigjc a'jbi^ J ^mi oc] -.O 
To tofs,^%6iWrither to paM bt^athl^iiloAa^ioiTi ^Iij;// 
And beaf tbc'^yPi^f^^aitt <#fetMtedGiiKl* , x"" \^^ bnA 
The faiMiK<>ic^<h^1r J(fiig&:iij liiu^^ ' 

To take poflcffibffiDf th6^t6nes9bqiiK'( ' ^o : ) -ti:oo:j 
Satan's H/ttvikm^fi^bn te^tij^l^' -• ',y How i^t i'> 
And filtthe vac^t.aai{fidHt4rHhe^-t V<;;^*vJ^ ^^ nO 
Agam *3ffltaie»rbTig*e4tmgQiii'a-flfysiH^ X^- ^'^^<j J'*-'^ 
And with new lMWmlStl^«fe^Wi^«i\V^«4i% Vv« 'v'^^^ ^ 




^'^■•'Vi,',,„,„.!':-'''^*'Ve. 



Here windlnjt pyramids^ Er:] afcer\4f ^ -i.^ri m.m (Tr.-!-^ • "^ 

Cities and dci^itjij.n lUf X4'P >l?»wi> ; : •. ; - Hj ;irtiiL !.«/. 

Here blazing v^^»ipesr.«^aficd overwhelm,, ^, i ti f::lv.'i *. 

The fpacious fa^cj/itf a far difl^nt reaba ; ., .^,;, .j;| , . •. 

There, undcmiin'd, down rufli eternal hlHsj , .^. ^ ,- ,; . ,' 

The nelghb:rina vak^^ lh?,yaft dcllruttiqn fills. . , ^ ,^ .. ;. 
Hcarll ih9U iluit'drQadful crack, that found which lirc^c 
Like peals of thunder, and the centre ftiook ? 

"What wonders muft that ^roan of nature tell ? 
Olympus there, .and mightier Atlas fell ; 
Which fcera'd above the reach of faic to fland, 

'A tow'ring monument of God's right hand ; 

Now duft and finoke, whofc brow fo laicjy fprcid \ 

O'er {hcher'd countries its dj^ufivc (hade. 

High 'midft.thc clouds the boiling^occan fbars, ' * . 
And looks far down on his dccrcaCng (jiprci ; .' ^ 
Lcviathaosin plaintive thunder cqr,, . ^ . .^ , .^. ^ 
In diflant difmat.pants the long livUcchoei dljf.,^ \^^ ' . 
Shew tnc ih^lteejebratcd fp<|t^ whjjrc all. , v . . ;-^ q 
The vari6i«»it>fcfs^4i| fc^*'4 ^'^' ■: . . *.;» - 
Have humbly iqiM^.^cJ^tN-hw^o**^? f^-^^^ '. * 

• That laml»*#i*ApWn (fcfwi-ji^g^^J^^^^^^^ ,. 

Once caB-4(;^riH«wa 5 t^^^'^^^^^^t^^y-^, ,r: r . i 
And can't fiv^W>*'«f^.^f.«:?^?^%^^ ,,.3,,. 

Abvin&i^vbft^4»"w^^f^ r-^r; ,. ;; . . ; , 

And all their ^jfjatcw l«uau(piic«| ^ btt*c, 
SwwCfngclCiy, whcri'rtoprgudAfik'i'bdun*,- 
Or where with fniiu w« &ic E»rQJ» crowft'd ? 
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Where ftrctchM wafte Libia-; where did Incfia^s Ifdh 
Sparkle in diamonds, and her ^)4don ore ?* * *' '; 
Each loft in each, their mi ngliniykinjrdomsglowj' 
And all difloK 'd, crtie fieiy detngr How : ' ' '^' 

Thus earth's confendingiiiortarchic$'arejoin*(r^ - 
And a full period of ambirion find. 

And.now wfiifc'er or fwifn^, or vratkji," cr fKe^^ 
Inhabitants of fc^f; ofeartFi, or fktes t * . '' ' 

All on whom AdarriV wifiom Rx*d tt naVrt^, **• ^-^ -' 
All plunge, and peri fti !i? the coiJ(|uerin«rflaii«pi 

This gloljc a^onp wdiiid but defriwid'thf^'line^ v- 

Srarve its dfe^ourmg rage : the JUrkes afjiirie^ • 
And cat Athr Bohdf, dhA make the heav'ns rfM*^ pN 
The fun, themfl«n,.^he flMlftiUnelt ^wifi • '• 
And leave a mig9tf)^/^biMk .* iM^oUi'4*n ftaoM*) •' : »'i 
The whole creMkyft^fo^^i^ th^^tnmti^inikof 4-^; ^.ti 
In which ten thoufand worl4^, in^r^ttliMVt ilknte^i ^*/^: 
Orb above c^ itHt^ Vond'^itHu C(*itr§t"^)tt^t^ ."^^icj 
By that o'cr^i^tilinJEj-feiwI," wKich kiluiled-li^i>* *'• * -» «o 
The ftars, and rounded' in- kk )>abn.4klo^ W*!^*^ ''-'o-^} i^'t 
Is crufl^*(i afitH^'; m^pi»ts\imQ»i wi^fjm'^^r^i ^-n^v 
Where once £i>j»wiS\fhlstt\dth^^f^hmUm^ ^.^'^ 
So bubbles WtH^:flSftming ftVeam e^qEitiref ;0 ^^ai.^ .1 
So fparks tha^ fc4ftJ|j»r'€roittf (he kittdiirff^'fifi^'fi ^■•':i •-? 
ThedevaftaticHBfs6rc>i^*d|ip«iifii^iiOtti;,\^: V i^i^ tf^] 
The great Cre'aiAiJ'A'fij^:*!^ l^rorli Acxo*tv'^-'Vi;?f<a"J 
How rich ji^at jQod.'whe can fa^ char^ ^^^^79 
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Great.wcjili'h ! and yet (yc nations hear!) one foul . 
Has more to boafl, and far outweighs the whole ;, 
Exalted In fupiTior excellence, . 

CaAs down to nothing, fuch a vail expence. 
Have ye not fcen th* eternal mountains nod, 
An earth diflolving. a defcendiiig God P 
What ftrange.furprixcs thro*, all nature ran ? 
For whom thefe rcvol'.itions, but for man ? 
For him Omnipotence new meafures takes, 
For him thro<»gh all efernity" awakes ; 
Pours on him gifts fufiicient tofupply 
Ileav'n's lofs, and with frefli glories All the fky« 

Tbink deeply th^n, O man, how great thou art« 
Pay thyfelf homage with a treipbling heart ; 
What angels guard, no Idnger dare negleft, 
Slighting thyfelfy aflTronj aot God*s rcfpefl^ 
Enter the facred temple of thy breai}^ 
And gaze, and wander there a ravi(h*d gtied } 
Gaze on thefe hidden treafuren, thou' (hdlt And, 
Winder thro' all the glories of thy mind. 
Of perfe£l knowledge, {cs, the dawnlnj tght 
Foretcls a noon moil ex(}ui ft tely bright ! 
Rtrtf iprings of endlv;fs joy arc breaking furth ! 
There, buds the promlfe of celcftial yorth ! 
Worlh, which nuift ripen in a happier clijiic, 
Atid brighter fun, beyond tbc bounds pf limp. 



-1^ ..>. 
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Thoii,* minor, canff not )TUcfs thy vaft cftatr; 
What {lores, on foreign coafts thy landing \f%lt^ 
Lofc not thy claim, let virtue's paths be trod ; 
Thus glad all hcav*n, and pleafe that bcunceoiu Qoi 
Who, to light thee to plcafures, hunjj on hrgh 
Yon radiant orb, proud regent of the (ky : 
That fervice done, its beams fhaii fade vfnjf 
And God fhint forth in one Eternal Day, 



VANITY/ 
By Dr. YOt/SX;. 

/^H the dark days of vanity ! while here, 

^^ How tadckfs ! and how terrible when gone ! 

Cone ! they ne'er go ;' when pad, they haunt us ftiU 

The fpirit walks of ev*ry day deceas'd ; 

And fmiles an angel, or a fury frown^;. 

Nor death nor life delight us. If time paft 

And time polTeil both pain us, what can pUafe ?* 

That which the Deity to pleafe ordaia^d. 

Time us*d« The man who confccratcs Jiis hours 

By vig'roiis effort, and ah honed aim, 

At oncv? he draws the ding of life and death ; 

He walks with naturi:| and her paths arc pcac«» 

• SAPPW 



SAPPHO TO PHAON* ''[ 
By ALEXANDER POPE, £$«. 

■I 'w ■ 11 ■ j 't' iM i m* m*m S P J 

PiiAON, a youth of e3|quifit^ l)«*U«y» was 4ceplv Qn»* 
ntou red of Sappho, aJady ofLcfbos, from whom he nici 
with the tendered returns of pafllon : but his affedipi^ 
afterwards decay ing, he leu her, aod failod for Sa« 
cily. She, una ble to bear ihe lofs of her lover, hev* 
kened to all the mad fuggeftions of dcfpalr ; and Seeing np 
other remedy for her prefent miferies, refolved to^ throMf 
herfelf into the fca, frumLcucate, apromootory of Epirq^ 
which was thought a cure in cafes of obftlnate love, an<l 
therefore had obtained the name of the Lover*s Leap. But 
before (he ventured on this laft ftep, entcrtatntn^ fliU>(#iii^ 
fond hopes that i]ic might be able. Iq rccIsMtP b^riAcquAWi' 
flic wrote liim' this cplffic ; in which fhe giveia flronepics, 
ture of 4ier diftrefs and mlfery, occafioned by his abftnce|' 
and endeavours, by all tho s^tfiil iniimiatioas, attdinpv]ii|| 
cxprefTions (he is millreA pf> ^o iofoh. hiip to fofioeft am|r 
a mutual feeling. AN ON* 

AY, lot^ly youth, that dofl my heart command^ 
Can Phaon's eyes forget his Sappho's hand ?■ 
Muft thert her name rf^c wittched writer prove, 
To thy remembrance 'lo(f, as to thy l6ve ? ' 
A(k not thecaufc that I new numbers chuft| 
The lute negb^ied, and the lyric mufc ; * ' " 

Love taught my tears in fadder notes to (low, 

And tun*d my hoan to ekgies of woe. 

I bufn^ 
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I burn, I burn, as %^'hcn thro* ripen'di corn 
By driving winds the fprcading flames are borne ! 
Phaon to .£tna's fcorching fields retires, 
While I coBfunie with more than i£tna*s fires ! 
No more my foul a charm in mufic finds y 
Mufic has charms alone for peaceful' minds* 
Soft fcenes of folitude no more can plcafe, 
Lovx enters there, and I'm my own difeafe* 
No more the Leibian dames my paffion move. 
Once the dear objc£ls of my guilty luve ; 
All other loves are loft in only thine. 
Ah youth ungrateful to a flame like mine ! 
Whom would not all ihofc blooming charms furprise 
Thofe hcav'niy looks, and dear deluding eyes ? 
The b«rp a'»d bow would you like Phoebus bear, 
A brighter Phoebus Phaon might appear ; 
Would you with ivy wreath your flowing hair, 
Not Bacchus' felf with Phaon could compare : 
Yet Phccbus lov'd, and Bacchus felt the flame ; 
One Daphne warra'd, and one the Cretan dame : 
Nymphs that in vcrfc nor more could rival me. 
Than ev'n thofe gods contend in charms with thee. 
The Mufes teach me all their foficft lays, 
And the wide world refound with Sappho's praife« 
Tho* great Alcafus more fublimely fmgs, 
And flrikes with boL^jr rage the founding flringt, 
Nq IdGi renown attends the moving lyre, 
VAJdi Venus tunes, andaW\vcx\o\ci\\\^^\xt^ 
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Tome what Nature has in charms d."ny'd, 
Is well by Wit's more lading flames fupply'd. 
Though fliort my flatiire, yet my name extends 
To IIcav*n itfclf, and earth's remoteft ends. 
Brown as I am, an ^-Ethiopian dame 
Infpir'd young Pcrfeus with a gcn'rous flame ; 
Turtles and doves of dilFViini hues unite, 
And glofFy jet is pair'd wtih fliining white. 
If to no charms thou wilt thy heart rxfflgn, 
^ut fuch as merit, but fuch as equal thine, 
Uut none, alas! by no^e thou canfl be mov'd; 
Phaon alone by Phaon muft be lov'd ! 
Vet once ihy Sappho could thy cares employ, 
Once in her arms you ccnter'd ail your joy : 
Ko time the doar roraombrance can rcmov:*, 
Fopoh ! how vafl a memory has love ? 
My mufic, thcHj you could for ever hear. 
And all my v.ords wore mufic to yonr car. 
^ You flopp'd with kifTes my enchanting tongue, 
^^^nd found my kiflls fwcetcr than my fong. 
j^Ri all I pi. as'd, hut moft in what was bei^'; 
And til.' lad joy was di-arer than the reft. 
Then wisli carh word, each glance, each motion fir'd. 
You llill enjoy'd, and yet you illll defir'd. 
Till all dilFolving in ihc i ranee wc lay. 
And in lumnliuo'is rapcnvfi dy'd away, 
• The fair Sicilians now iljy Oy.i\ inflame : 
r Whv was 1 born, ycgods a Lefl)ian dame ? 
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But all beware, Sicilian nymphs ! nor bixift 
That wand'rin^ heart which X To lately loii ; 
Nor be with all thofc tern j>ting words abus'd, 
Thofe tempting words were all to Sappho us'd. 
And yo'u that rule Sicilians happy plaint, 
J lave pity, Vcmis, on your jKxrt's pains ! 
Shall fortune Hill in one fad tenor run, 
And "ftill cncrcafc the woes lb foon begun ? 
Inur'd to furrow from my tender years, 
My par».'ni*s aflies drank my early tears : 
My brothor next, nejirJeHing wealth and fame, 
Ignobly burnt in a dcHrueiive flame : 
An infant -daughter late my griefs increas'd, 
And all a mother's cares diftraft my breaft. 
Alas, what more could Fate itfelf impofc. 
But thee, the lull an<l greateft of my woes ? 
No more my robes in waving purple flow, 
Nor on iiy hand the fpaYkling diamonds glow ; 
Komofs; my locks, in ringlets curl'd diffufc 
The colliy Iweetnofs of Arabian dews. 
Nor braidi of gold the varv'd trclFes bind, 
That fly difordei'd with the wanton wind. 
P\>r whom fliould Sappho ufc fuch arts as thcfc ? 
lie's gone, whom only flie defjr'd lopleafc ! 
Cupid*^ light darts my tender bofom move, 
Still is theic caufc for Sappho dill to lo\c : 
So froiii my birth the filliirs lix'd my doom. 
And gave to Vttius all my life to come ; 



For, whilf my Mufc in nultln^ notes compI;iin.v 
My yi{'Min;T hcarr ktej)s nicafiirc to my drains. 
By cfuirms liki- rjiiiir, winch all my lonl have wen, 
A^^'ho mi^^hi not, ah ! wIk) wcnild not be undone i* 
For thufe Aurora Cophalui might fcorn, 
And with frcfli bhiftirs paint the confcions morn.' 
For thofe might Cynthia lengthen Phaon's flccp, 
And bid Endymion nightly tend his fhecp. . 
Venus for thofe had rapt thee to the fkies, 
But Mars on thee might look with Venus* eyes. 
O fcarcc a youth, yet fcarcc a tender btiy ? 
O ufclul time for lo\crs to employ I 
Pride of thy age, and glory of thy race, 
Come to the fc arms, and meh in this cinbf^c I 
The vows you never will return, receive ; 
And take at Icall the love you will not give.. 
Sec, while I write, my words are loft in tears £ 
The lefs ray fenfc, the more my lo\c appears. . . 

L Sure 'twas not miich to bid oncli^nd adicu^ 
^lAtleaft to feign wacs never hard to, you) ;, 
^^arewel, my Lcfbian love, you might have (aid ^ 
Or coldly thus. Farewej, oh Lefbian mal4 1 
No tear did yoii, no parting VaCs rccdiye, 
Nor knew I then how much I was to grieve. 
No lover's gift your Sappho could confer, * 

And wrongs and woes were all you4eft with, her, ^ 
^o charge I gave you, and no cLirgc could giye^; 
But this, Be mindful^of our loves, .and iiv«p ^ 

£ 2 Nbw 
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N'ow by the Klnc, thofc pow'rs ador'd by mr. 

And Love, the god that ever walls on thct, 

When firfl I heard 'from whom I hardly knew) 

Thai you were fled, and all my joys with you, 

Like Ibme fad (latuc*, fpeechlefs, pale, I flood, 

(rricf diill'd my breaft, and ftopt my freezing blood ; 

Xp fi'^h to rife, no tear had pow'r to flow, 

I'ix'd In a ftupid Icihar^ry ;>f woe : 

But, when its way ili'inipctuous pafTion found, 

I rend my trefLs, and my bread I wound ; 

I rave, i\u'i\ weep ; I curfe, and then complain ; 

Now fwcll to ra/re, now melt in tears again. 

Not fiercer pin^rs dillract th^ mournful dame, 

When firft born infant feeds the fun'ral flame. 

Aly fcornful brother with a fmile appears, 

Infulis my woc.i, and triumphs in my tears ; 

His };ated image ever haunts my eyes, »» 

And, Why this grief ? thy daug'iter lives, he crles» 

Stung with my love, and furious with dcfpair. 

All torn my garnyut*, and my bofom bare', 

hly woes, tly cnme^, I to the world proolaim ; 

Surh inconfiftent thin'rv arc love and fliamo !" 

o 

*Tis thou art ali my care, and my delight, 
My daily longing, and my dream by night : 
Oh nigitt more pleaiing thau the brightcfl day, 
When fanry ^ivcs what "abfence taints atcay, 
And, drer5'd in sillit,s viflonary charrni*, 
Heftorcs my fair dcferter to my arm? i 

The 
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Tlicn round you? neck ih wanlort wreaths I Iwhlfc ;; 
Then you, methinks, as fondly tirclc nlihe : 
A thou fand. tender words I hear and (pQsk ; 
A thoufand melting ki (Fes give and take : 
Then fiercer joys, i blufli to inentJoh thcfr, 
Yet, whiles 1 k^iih^ confcfs how much they pfcaib; 
But when, with day^ tJlc fwcef delilftons flyj 
And all things ^*lk« to lift: ahd joy, but I, 
As ifonctWte**tfb#f*ken, I coiftipkhn, 
Anrl rlofc rny cyci to dreatn ©f yOu a^^atn : 
Then fialMttf rifc, or i'tk^ fem(! fury leve 
'1 hro' loiicif plainft, atki difo' die ftlcnf ^o^ 
A<i i{ the filent gcove, and londy plains, 
That knew my picafures, coitkl rctfcve my pak^f^ 
1 view the grotto^ oncie the iccnic of love, . . 

The rock arouH^ tbc hanging roofs above, • 
That charm'd me olore^ with native mofs o^gnymK, 
Than Phr j^»» aOFblei or the Parian (lone. 
L I find t\^ Ibadcl tli«t Vcii*«i Our joys bftfora ; 
Bfiut^ Ph«boi^ gort<5» ihofeflMAei delight RQmofV^ 
^Herc ihc prdi»*cl hetU wi(h b%ndiOg tops betft)' 
^AVlfcrc oft entwined i A am'rou^ fold& we lay.) 
I kifs that earth which oacti Wat ptreA by /tM* 
And all with tc^n tha wuh*ring herbs b6de>^« 
For thee the fading tsec^ appear to mourny. 
And birds defer tl|cir £fMf^ till ihy ret«r« i 
Night (hades (he grov€i> aad all in (ilence.^ire*. 
All but the mpurnCid Philbinci and I i, 

E 3 Witli- 
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With m0Mffifnl"PliiI*Micl I join mv ffralot * '" 
Of'Vctcusfhc^ of Fhacrj I CijTTijjUin* * 

A fj.rii!;^ ihcrc i*, vthiitc i'AvvT w^V^r* Hiow, 
Clf If a^i -A ^;! ifi, die ili'.nin j fjiid* below : 
A ihf.v'ry Ljtos fjiir^Tih us 4riTi*i ahovc*, - ^ 

SJud^^ jU diL' l»iLftk<,^ ail J lce:m ittcif a grove F 

M'iikh'd hy ihc lylvan genius of the pbce. 
ik^rc i% I hv^ ar.tl fwcU'd with it^ri the ilovd : 
Bcfure my fi^rhi a wairj- virgin flood : 
She Hord, and cry'd^ '• O yoy mat love in vain ! 

^ My Ficnce, and fcek chc fair Leuca^^an nasn. 

' There iUnd;; a rock, from whofc impending il 

* ApolE<»*3 far*c furvcyit ilif rolling deep ; 

^ 1 "li^j rtf i r>j u r 'd h j v ^ rs^ L* a pi ng from a buve, 
^ I'lifiir Q<i'ii::i cxtingiilh, and forgret lo l^ve^ 

* DcuciiHon ot ice Wijlihopeleff fury burn^etV 

* In vatn hcJov'd, rck tit left PyrrHa fcorh'd ; 

* But wlicn koiB hrt^cc he plung'd into the mttit^ 
■ Dv:ucatiOr> Icont^d, and Pyrrha lov'i In vain. 

* Ilaftc, .Sappho, hafte, from high Leiicadta tM 
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To rocks ami ^^as T fly fro-Ti PhaohN hate, " 
And hope from fe as and rocks a mitdcr fate*. • "^ ' 
Yc gcwilegal. s, beneaih rr.y HikIv hlo\v, "^'l 
And fofdy lay inc on the w^av^^htlow ! 
And ihoti, kip.d Love, mv finking lirrtbs fufla'h/ 
Spread thy foft win^s and waft me o'er (he mai*r, 
Nor let a lover's death the gtiililefs Hood prophahc^* 
On Pha'bus' flirine my harpill then bcftow, 
And this infcripiion fhallbe plac'd be^o^%^ 

* Here fhc who fu nnr', ro him that did infpire, 

* Suj^jHo to Phabns confecraies her lyre ; 

» What fults with Sappho, Phoebus, fults witlf; thee J 

* Thtfuiff, theixrvcr' and the jrod arrrcc* 
But why, alas! rclcmlcfs youth, ah why 

To dftant fea5 mwft tender Sapphb fly ? " 

Thy charms than thofe may far more powerful bt, " 

And Pccrbus* fclf i$ lefi a'god tome. ' "' 

Ah ! canft tht^u doom me to the rocks and fta, 

O far more 'faithlcfs and more hard than they ? 

Ah ! canft thou rather fee this fender breaft 

Dafli*d on thefe rocks than to thy bofbm pre ft ? 

Thii breaA, which once, in vain J youlik^d fo wef! y 

Where the loves play'd, aiwl where- the Muies^welk 

Alas ! iHc Mufci now no more infpire, 

Untun*d my lute,, and Hiont is my lyre ; s ■ -• ^ «■ 

My languid numb«i*s have fbrg^tofloW) i ... : . '^ 

And fancy finks beneath a weight oifwQC*- . ' 

: . .• :. ......... . '. -Ye-^ 
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REFLFXTIONS ON A FUTLTRE STATE 

from a Rcvifw of IVlnter, 



By JAMKS THOMSON. 



' ' I ^IS (lone 1 dread Winter fprcads his latcft glopms, 

•*■ And rci^rns iremtrndous o'er the con<|Ucr'J year. 
How dead the vegctabk kingdom lies j 
How dumb the tuneful ! Horror w:dc extends 
His defolate domain. Behold, fond. man ! 
See hero thy p:flur*d life : paC> fome few years, 
Thy flow'ring Spring, ihy Summer's ardent ilrcngih| 
Thy fobcr Autumn fading into age, ^ 

And pale conciuding Winter corner at laft. 
And (hufs the fccne. Ah ! whither now are fled 
Thofe dreams of grcatncfj ? ihoCc unfolld hopes 
Of happincfs ? thofe longings after fame ? 
Thofe reftlt'fs cares ? thofe bufy bufllingdays ? 
Thofe gay-fpent, fellive nights ^ thoIc veering. thoughts 
Loft between good and ill, that fliar.'d thy life ? . 
All now are vanifli'dl Virtue folc furvivcs, 
Immortal never- faiJihg friend of man, 
His gu^de to happincfs on hig'i. And fee ! 
'Tis come, the gl(.»rious morn ! the fecond birth 
Of heavciwnd earth ! awak'ning natjure hears 
The ncw-crcaiing word, and Hans tolif:, 

In 
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A WINTER PIECE. 

T wa^ a wliUfr's evening, and fafl came down the fnow^ 
\nd keenly* oVr (he wide heath the bitter hlaft di() blow 
When a damfci all forlorn, quite bewilder'd in her way^ 
Prcf^'d her baby to her bofom, and fadly thus did fay : 

c Oh ! cruel was my faiher, thtt fliut his door on mc, 
And cruel was my niocher, that fucb a /ight could foe ; 
And cruel is iiic wint'ry wind, that chills my heart with cold| 
But cruel U*r than all, the lad thai left my love for ^4 ! 

llulh, hulh, my lovely baby, and wann thee in my breali ^ 
Ah, little thinks thy father how fadly we're diilreft I 
For, cruel as he is, did he know but how we fare, 
ilc'd fhield us in his anns from this bitter piercii\g aif^ . 

Cold} cold, my dcarefl jewel I thy little life is gone : 
Oh let my tears revive thee, fo warm that trickle down | 
My tears that gufli fo warm, oh they freeze before they fall 
Ah wretched, wretched mother! thou'rt now bercit of all.* 

Then down flic funk defp^ring upou the drifted fncnv » 
And, wrung vith killing anguifli, lamented loud her woe i 
She kifs'd her baby's pale lips, and laid it by her Mc | 
Then call her eyci iq heaven, then bow'd her head, and dy'd 

SELF. . 
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S E L V -LOVE 
By Dr. YOiWC. 

WHO venerate ihenifclvcs ilic world dcfpife. 
I'or wliai, gay friend ! is (his ifcutcheoird world, 
W'hich hangs oui dcajh in one cicrnal ni^lu ? 
A night thai glix)nis us in ih? noon-tide ray. 
And wrap our thoughi, at ban(]uets, in the fliroud« 
Life's little ftagcis a final! eminence, 
Inch-high th? grave ahove : that ho^neof man, 
Where dwells the nuihitiidj : we gize ar(vinJ ; 
We read their monuments : v/e figh ; and while 
Wc figh we fmk. and arc what we dc-plor'd ; 
Lamenting, or lamented, all our lot ! 

Is death at diOance ? Xo ; he has hecn on thee ; 
And giv'n Aire earnell of his final Mow. 
Thofc hours that laicly fmil'd, where arc they nov ? 
Pallid to thought, and ghallly ! drown'd, all drown'd 
In that great deep which nothing difi*mhogiics! 
And, dying, they hequcath'd tliec fmall renown. 
The reft are on the wing ; Mow fleet their flight ! 
Already has the fatal train !o<ik fire ; 
A moment, and the world's blown up to ihcc ; 
Thfc fun isdarkncfs, and the fiars are dufl. 
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